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This wally THE BOOK OF BILL 


DO MOT TURN ITS PAGES. 
DO NOT WRITE YOUR NAME. 


To we 


D PLACE YOUR HAND 
ON THE RIGHT PAGE 


2) CLEAR YOUR MIND 
3) REPEAT THE" WORDS Ë ` 


JARAHAN HAHAHAHAHAHAHAH “НАНАНА Н AR АПАПАПАПАПАПАПАПАПАПАПА л 
АНАНАНА HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA ў HA HAHA HAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHA 
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^ H АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА 
НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА Н АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА 
АНАНАНАНАНАНА  HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAR n AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАН: s АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН Ali, AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАН: НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА A HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHA HA HAHA HAHA HAHA 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНЯ НАНАН АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА liy! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA 
{HAHAHAHAHAHA | АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА HAB iA HAHAHAHA HAHAHAHA HA HAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHA HA HAHA HAHADA 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН, НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА М НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН НА НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА АНАН АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАІ 
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АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА НАНАНАНАН А НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА SS 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА Қ AA НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА АЙ. 
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АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАННАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН) 
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АННАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА AH ' 
AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA AMAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH A HA HA C 
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АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА МАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН AL 
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АНАНАНА НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА ЦАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА HAHAHA! 
HAHAH ne 
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НАН н IAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA АНАНАН : | | 
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+, АНАН E m НАААНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА А АНА А А AHAHAHAHAHAAMAHAHARI AHAHA! 
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НАНАНАНА HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAR НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН 
АНАНАНАНАНА зАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА Al HAHA HAHAHAHAHA HAHA HAHAHA HAHA 
ARA 


HANA HA H AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH 
{HAHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHA HAJ АНАНАНАН/ 
НАНАН ІАНАНАНАН Н HAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAÎÎA HAHAHAHA 
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AHAHAHAHAHA Т НАН 
: = j AHAHA 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНА АНАНАНАНАН МНА! 
MSAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH PARAHA HAHAA HA HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA  ШАНАНАНАНАНАНА 
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 HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA AHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAR e AHAHAHA ue ану 
SAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHRIA HA HA HAHAHAHAHA HAHAHSS™ А ТАНАНАНА HAl AE 
ы АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА A 1 HAHA АНА АН \ HAHAHA I 
HAHAHAHAH АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНААНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА ıı „Вана Eua" HAHA š 

H SHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHIHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA  АНАНА is AHAHAHAHAHAHA 
AHAHA EA AHAHA HANA HATA HAHA HAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAMA ні HAHA 1 HAHAHAHAHAHA H; 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНІНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН 


АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН. | I . 
{ аа АНАНАНАН \HAHAHAIAHA HAHAHAHAHA HA HAF ДАН ; IAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA 
А HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAH mu аў НАНАНА 
— әл ИНАНА £ ді L I " 
HAHAHAHAHA ада AHAHABAHABAH, М НАНЫН 
AHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHA qe 1 à хаде 
HÁHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA H Англ кела 
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HAHAHAHAHAHAIAHAH: 


HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA AH HAHAHA! ' Pera HATAT 
HAHAHAHAHAHAH HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH HAHA AHA. ТАНА « АНАНАН ХН: 

H AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA ry q: fs š : 
AHAHAHAHAHAHAH  ИНАНАНАНАР HAHAHAHAJAHAHA HAHAHARNTAHA Fç AH HAHAHAI 
AHAHAHAHAHAH/ a НАНАНАНАНАНАН. 
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TAHAHAHAHAHAHA АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАР АНАНАНАН: 


НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА НАИАНАНАНАНГ С AM: AHAHAHAHAHAXQ LHAHAHAHAHAH 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНЫ А АН АНА АНЯ AHAHAHAHAHAH hs ARAH 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНДИЌ НАНАЫҚНАН à AHAHAHAHAHAHAHA НАНА: 
НАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА АНАНАНАНДИНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАН “е5 
АНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА АНАНАНАНАРАНАНАНАНАНАНАНАНА НАНАм, A RA 
HAHAHA HAHAHAHAHA HA HAHAHA uKHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH 
AHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHA HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA HAHA 
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HERE WE ARE AT LAST! "E А nan. LX 

үү BEEN WAITING AN ETERNITY TO MEET YOU, AND Cue Tm, ov н 

1 KNOWYOUVE BEEN WAITING NEARLY A5 LONG ТО vow. ҮК 
2, i HAHAHA 


MEET ME! 

BREATHE ITIN A SECOND, PAL—THISMOMENT OF , 
ANTICIPATION! YOU ALWAYS SUSPECTED THIS DAY | 
WOULD COME, AND IT FINALLY HAS! YOUR LIFE WILL 
FOREVER BE DIVIDED INTO TWO HALVES: | ; 
BEFORE YOU MET МЕ, AND AFTER — — 


WELCOME TO THE AFTER 


YOU'RE PROBABLY WONDERING, "BILL, YOU'RE. AN 
: н BEING. WHY WRITE А BOOK, НИН? 
D IT? ALSO, AREN'T YOU DEAD? ARE YOU 
DEAD ORWHAT? WHAT'S THE DEAL?” 


THAVE NO IDEA WHAT YOU MEAN... 


I have you! And 
t, I'm better than fine; because now ) 

abes 4 lot we сап do together! oh, you might feel silly about 
“meeting” me. After all, ШІ Cipher” is imaginary. You're real 
and I’m not, right? 


BUT ARF YOU SO SURE ABOUT THAT? 


After all, you're mortal. One day, you'll be dust. But I'm an 
idea. And an idea can’t be killed. So that's me 4, you О on the 
immortality front! And if I’m the eternal one and you're the 
temporary one, THEN IT MIGHT BE WISE FOR YOU TO GET 
ON THE WINNING SIDE EARLY, YOU DIG? 


I know that drama queen Sixer warned you not to read this 
book, didn’t he? Maybe the old nerd is right! Weak minds have 
gone crazy from just ONE glimpse at my TANTALIZING 
FORBIDDEN SECRETS! (See: the hickory-smoked crater where 
McGucket’s brain used to be!) 


But if you're as sharp as I think you аге... and if you're curious | 
about the meaning of life, how to cheat death, Pine Tree’s most | 
embarrassing dreams, and your own interesting future, then I'll ` 


consider ing a deal with you. Ном about a trade? ГІ let you 
read my book in exchange for a favor down the line. We can work 
out the details later. What do you say? 


TAKE BILL’S DEAL? 
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The suspense is killing me! 
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ss Bill Cipher Books, 
| llifornia, 91208 


PUBLISHED BY БІ 
LICKED BY BILL 


EOU D 


You call that a cover? 
What is this, amateur hour? 
I can do better than that! 
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Scale 
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Skew 
GOOD JOB BILL! 
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Remove Intestines 


There we o! 
PERFECT! 
The crowd 
LOVES it! 
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Rotate 180 


18000 


Until Time Reverses 
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Do a Backflip! 
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There's three sides 
10 every story, , , 


THE BOOK 
ob IL E^ 


boo TESTAMENT OF THECHURCH 9 را‎ у> фм Я With that out of the way, all this book needs is 
E D ЖР some ink! Hey, can I borrow some of your blood? 4 
w Waaa ЖООЛУ; Just press your thumb here, and ГІ absorb some е 
ТОО NOSTALGIC! тоо RAVISHING ШШ __ right into the page! You won't even notice it’s : 
as 


gone. THERE УА GO! АНН, that feels good! a 


BOOK 


LICK HERE for 
that ХЕУ BOOK 
TASTE! 
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Congrats on your new book, The Book of Bill, which will be your new guide to life 

forever! If you're starting to have second thoughts about reading it, too bad! 

There's no way to get rid of this book! Go ahead, try to throw it away! | DARE YOU! 
IT WILL FOLLOW YOU TO THE GRAVE. 


THIS BOOK CONTAINS: 
(1) A real human spine! | wonder who they stole it from? 


(2) "Paper" made from pressed, pureed human brain matter. | can invade anything with 
neurons, so | can project anything I want in here! 


(3) 1/000 free paper cuts, to be awarded to 1,000 lucky readers at random! Check your 
fingers; you may already be a winner! 


A whole secret chapter that you probably won't find. 
( (5) А soul. If you burn this book, it WILL scream! 


(8) BEES! 


CHECK THIS BOX TO CONTINUE: 


I'm not Dipper Pines А 


erms 


— — — — 
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Brought to you by: 
Your own blood! 
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THE SECRETS OF THE UNIVERSE MODERN HISTORY 
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М T MY NEW PUPPET 
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DEATH THE LOST JOURNAL PA 
M еш THE BIG PLAN 
THE WORLD 
URBAN LEGENDS HOW TO TAKE OVER 
DÉJÀ VU 
SILLY STRAWS 
ШЕ comfortable! 
DREAMS E M 
THE MEANING OF LIFE 


DEJA VU 


J OST WEIGHT BY 
غ‎ SKIN! 
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GALORIES 


Umm... I'm alittle 


Different 
GET @ 
USED To IT 


| т KNOW HOW TO 
, EARD YOU DON 
p NEAR PANTS. IS THAT TRUE? 


differ! 


Yeah, right! This picture begs to 


ась? ar зоо 4 
= Fo 1 


a 


hut wh 
D UG VV RRG 


| «» “Р! 


— mentally scarred 12-year-olds, stolen а Grammy, possessed 
slebrity cookbook! (OUT: Existential Dread. IN: Existential Bread!) $ 
fashion, and fearamids with the guy who's also me, and also my | 
entire audience! 


oday's guest has done it all 
a pope, even written his owr 


HOW DO YOU RESPOND TO CLAIMS THAT 
YOU'RE JUST A TEENAGER? 


І sat down to discuss fame, 


BILL: Make an unholy sound for BILL! CIPHER! (crowd of Bill Ciphers cheers) 


BILL: Thank you, thank you, it's great to see you! 


ANYTHING YOU'D LIKE TO PLUG? h 


| BILL: It’s great to BE you! 


Yd moutt 


Sure, your eyes ar 


BILL: The pleasure’s all ours! 


BILL: So, | wouldn’t be much of an interviewer if | didn’t start with the one question 
EVERYONE is talking about, Let’s get into it. ARE. YOU, DEAD? 


YEG! 


BILL: It doesn't get much clearer than that! Let's move on to GOSSIP! 


LL n 


rs 


; е fo tell you about my UNHOLY POWERS! Like a potato that 
_ grew to ) close to Chernobyl, I've got eyes everywhere. Any symbol of 
E that, you draw, scratch, spray-paint, or burn into the human world 
creates a DIRECT PEEPHOLE from my reality to yours! The more 
j ` T see, ће more my power grows! The more my power grows, the more 
Е fun we can have when you and I finally meet! Wanna help? 
` Put me somewhere no one would ever expect! 
(Just keep me out of the shower, you freak!) 


дз 


' 7 Y 
MY POWE 
Honestly, it might be faster to list the thi 
Түс eaten gods, seduced gum 

‘tastes like the entire Cheesecake | 

a lene) Неге atê а few of my favo 


the top of m eal 


| | MIND READING —tou think You're readin 
| 
| 


| <>" this book? This book is reading you! 
S җе. 


А Ac» 


Н \ ( 

| | CIPHER OYANCE— there's mo way to see "the future,” hecause it's constantly 
changing every time two particles honk into each other. But 1 CAN see a kaleidoscopic quantum 

"i goria of infinite possible futures across a spectrum of probability! So | can tell you 

f your future realities is most likely . . . for a price. (Don't worry, you only die choking 

irt button in 13,000 of them.) & 


` ‘POSSESSION 1i it has neurons, 1 can make i 
my puppet. Wanna see my next puppet? Look in the 
mirror Kid cod 


| 
| 
t 


ы ” 


ең 
! CHARISMA—ctarisma is a tune that everyone can't help but hum. You've either got it or 
ou don't! But if you don't; don't fret! You can still hum along! M 


vi s 


( à 
PYROKENESIS™ cise, Cipher, he's insane / Starting fires with his brain.” The kids 
in grade school Could. фе so:cruel. But Where. are they now, huh? WHERE ARE THEY NOW? ` 


LOOKING AMAZING IN FORMALWEARS ARP. tings ws 


| could pull off my look. Have you ever seen Cthulhu tryswearing а bow tie? Guy looks like a. 


GEOMETRIC PERFECTION w НЫ 2747; always add y p 


degrees. Quit staring at my hypotenuse, you freak! 


7) 


WEAKNESSES 


nobody s perfect. (Except for Perfecticus Prime im the Perfection Nebula, but 
eee ales that #%#@ guy.) І may have a few teensy-weensy flaws, but keep these 
under your hat, Jack! 


Я SYNTHESIZED MUSIC —: | had ears, | would rip them off when | hear this. 


TINFOIL—res, wearing aluminum on your head WILL keep me out of your thoughts. Sixer went a 
^ little overboard putting aluminum inside his head. That fella lives for drama! 


"MCGUCKET'S MEMO 


© DESTROY IT AND ILL GIVE Yo 7; 


% 
NO PHYSICA 
thing is supposed га 
blah blah. Guys 
so it 00627” 


IER Sa na AF SAA 
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You really thought I 
was gonna give you 
step-by-step instructions to 
Т aking me down? Неге we were | 
getting along, and you try to stab me in 
the back! You know what—because you tr 
to peek at this—I'W CANCELING | 
BOOK! That’s right, YOU 
this! From this point on, y 
The Great Gatsby instead 
OVER. 


GET CAGE í 
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11 The Great Gatsby 


CHAPTER 2 


bour halfway between West Egg and New York the motor road hastily 

joins the railroad and runs beside it for a quarter of a mile, so as to 
shrink away from a certain desolate area of land. This is a valley of ashes, 
fantastic farm where ashes grow like wheat into ridges and hills ang 
grotesque gardens; where ashes take the forms of houses and chimneys and 
rising smoke and, finally, with a transcendent effort, of ash-grey men, who 
move dimly and already crumbling through the powdery air. Occasionally а 
line of grcy cars crawls along an invisible track, gives out a ghastly creak, and 
comes to rest, and immediately the ash-grey men swarm up with leaden 
spades and stir up an impenetrable cloud, which screens their obscure 
operations from your sight. 

But above the grey land and the spasms of bleak dust which drift endlessly 
over it, you perceive, after a moment, the eyes of Doctor T. J. Eckleburg. The 
eyes of Doctor T. J. Eckleburg are blue and gigantic—their retinas are one 
yard high. They look out of no face, but, instead, from 4 pair of enormous 
yellow spectacles which pass over a nonexistent nose. Evidently some wild 
wag of an oculist set them there to fatten his practice in the borough of 
Queens, ard then sank down himself into ezernal blindness, or forgot ЛЕ. 
апа moved away. But his eyes, dimmed a little by many paintless days, under 
sun and rain, brood on over the solemn dumping ground. 


The Great Gatsby 
س و‎ 


and, leaving her at a table, sauntered about, charting with whomsoever he 
knew. Though I was curious to see her, I had no desire to meet her—but I did. 
I went up to New York with Tom on the train one afternoon, че oo 
stopped by the ash-heaps he jumped to his feet and, taking hold of my elbow, 
literally forced me from the car. um 

“We're getting off,’ he insisted. "I want you to meet my girl. 2137 

І think he’d tanked up a good deal at luncheon, and his determination to 
have my company bordered on violence. The supercilious assumption was 
that on Sunday afternoor I had nothing better to do. 

I followed him over a low whitewashed railroad fence, and we walked 
back а hundred yards along the road under Doctor Eckleburgs persistent 
stare. The only building in sight was a small block of yellow brick sitting on 
the edge of the waste land, a sort of compact Main Street min eme m it, 
and contiguous to absolutely nothing. One of the three shops it contained 
was for rent and another was an all-night restaurant, approached by a trail of 
ashes; the third was a garage— Repairs. George B. Wilson. Cars bought and 
sold.—and I followed Tom inside. 

The interior was unprosperous and bare; the only car visible was the 
dust-covered wreck of a Ford which crouched in a dim corner. Іс had 
occurred to me that this shadow of a garage must be a blind, and that 
sumptuous and romantic apartments were conceal ға overhead, when the 
proprietor himself appeared in the door of an office, wiping his hands 90: 
piece of waste. He was a blond, spiritless man, SREY e is th 

handsome. When he saw us a damp gleam o! prang into his light blue 
eyes. 

“Hello, Wilson, old man,” said Tom, s! 
“How’s business?” 

“I can't complain,” answered Wilso 
going to sell me that car?” 
“Next week; I’ve got my man working 
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ERE. ‚ slow, don't he?" 
Works pretty slow, do ldly. “Aad if you feel that way abour it, 


“No, he doesn't; said Tom со 5 
maybe Га better sell it somewhere else after all. 22 ў 

"I don't mean that,” explained Wilson quickly. I just meant— 

His voice faded off and Tom glanced impatiently around the garage. Then 
I heard footsteps on a stairs, and ina moment the thickish gute оЁа woman 
blocked out the light from the office door. She was іп che middle thirties, and 
faintly stout, but she carried her flesh sensuousiy as some women сап Нег 
face, above a spotted dress of dark blue crépe-de-chine, contained no facet or 
gleam of beauty, but there was an immediately perceptible vitality about her 
Жы; the nerves of her body were continually smouldering. She smiled slowly 
and, walking through her husband as if he were a ghost, shook hand3 with 
Tom, looking him flush in the eye. Then she wet her lips, and without 
turning around spoke to her husband in a soft, coarse voice: 

“Get some chairs, why don’t you, so somebody can sit down.” 


"Oh, sure” agreed Wilson hurriedly, and went toward the little office, | 


mingling immediately with the cement colout of the walls. A white ashen 
dust veiled his dark suit and his pale hair as it veiled everything in the 
vicinity—except his wife, who moved close to Tom. 
I want to see you? said Tom intently, “Get on the next train.” 
“All right: 
A 11 in Es by the newsstand on the lower level,” 
€ nodded and с іт j i 
Pi ; moved away frora him just as George Wilson emerged 

with two chairs from his office door, 


e p her down the road and out of sight. It was a few days before 
Ourth of July, and a grey, scrawny Itali i PURE і 
a row along the railroad nti i i ae ы расе in 
“Terrible place, isn’t іс” id 
Eckleburg, Pig Дода 
“Awful,” 


exchanging a frown with Doctor 


The Great Gatsby 


«Те does her good to get away" 
“Doesn't her husband object?” EST 
“Wilson? He thinks she goes to see her sister in New York. Hes so dumb ` 
he doesn't know he’s alive.” i 412 
So Tom Buchanan and his girl and I went up together to New York—-or 
not quite together, for Mrs. Wilson sat discreetly in another car. Tom 
deferred that much to the sensibilities of those East Eggers who might be on 
the train. І 
She had changed her dress го a brown figured muslin, which stretched 
tight over her rather wide hips as Tom helped her to the platform in New 
York. At the newsstand she bought a copy of Town Tattle and a 
moving picture magazine, and in the station drugstore some cold cream and 
a small flask of perfume. Upstairs, in the solemn echoing drive she let four 
taxicabs drive away before she selected a new one, lavender-coloured with 
grey upholstery, and in this we slid out from the mass of the station into the 
glowing sunshine. But immediately she turned sharply from the window 
and, leaning forward, tapped on the front glass. 
“I want to get ore of those dogs,” she said earnestly. “I want to get one for 
the apartment. They're nice to have—a dog." 
We backed up to a grey old man who bore an absurd resemblance ro John 
D. Rockefeller. In a basket swung from his neck cowered a dozen very recent 
puppies of an indeterminate breed. 
“What kind are they?" asked Mrs. Wilson eagerly, as he came to the 
taxi-window. 
“All kinds. What kind do you wa 
"I'd like to get one of those poli 
kind?" 
Тһе man peered doubtfully into t! 
One up, wriggling, by the back of : 
"That's no police dog,” said Tom. 


1t, là 


ү —À ےا‎ зака 


=> м 3 
The Great Gatsby 
15 hdi En t Eu 
; er th disappointmenr ;. 1. 
“No, it’s not exactly a police dog; said the man wi PP enr in hic ; 


le” He passed his hand over the brown wash, e'f aor: And m 


( 
; > ) араша і 
Some coat. That's a dog that I] never bother Yo, The араш 


voice. “It’s more of an Aireda 
ofa back. “Look at that coat. 
with catching cold. 
“I think it's cute; said Mrs. 3 i 
“That dog?” He looked at it admiringly. That dog will cost you tq 
dollars.” 


arently a 
The Airedale—undoubtedly there was an Airedale concerned in j гае ше 


od lady j “ХА s of ttle lay 


on the 


Wilson enthusiastically. “How»such is it? 


gardens of Ve. ; 


somewhere, though its feet were startlingly white—changed hands and 
settled down into Mrs. Wilson’s lap, where she fondled the weatherproof 
coat with rapture. 


small 
“Is it a boy or a girl?” she asked delicately. Р 


4 i as ner X 

“That dog? That dogs a boy” p 4 44 
‘Irs a b. ў said Tom decisively. "Here's your money. Go and buy ten / 
more dogs with it” 
We drove over to Fifth Avenue, warm and soft, almost pastoral, on the ^ 
summer Sunday afternoon. I wouldn't have been surprised to see a great flock 


Wenge 

of white sheep turn the corner, | 

EE on,’ I said, “I have to leave you here.” n called 20 al peopi 

0 you dont? interposed Tom qui E { eT m 
quickly. “Myrtle’ll be hurt if you dont - Метт 799 л, қ ; he American 

come up to the apartment. Won't You de y e hurt if you dont were no ci pcd the billboard is a nen Š " Wee 

а 2 а » . "+ \ 
ae a m МІ relephone my sister Catherine. She's said co be f Dream is bittersweet У ak y% і ui 4 ра to 

= у people who o hi » 1 EC - : meat ile li e you і 
We TA like Б” ught to know, stutt o1 alittle cia 8 m 1 hn À s: quess m ауре Tm a little 
We went on, cuttin Tuer experience “required reac 5 Lt’s пої 
? g back agai E i kn os. 
EE ы, ү n 08 the Park toward the West Hundred: I touchy about my “weakness ° 
° за jusi 
E es Throwing а regal ee а ЗЕ white cake vl а important: Let's just 54 
ourhood, Mrs Wilson min^ glan ied ure o 
| | gathered have tried to fig 
and = haughtily де UF her deg and her other кезек ее lived long enough to 
| Cn BOID£ r nave the Meke E Q 
хСе5 com > 4 
i € up; she announced а. ve rose in the Bune... 


EE ЕН 


ó @hances але, p “+4 at same с 


STANFORD PINES HERE Perhaps you ve NEU E daps 
all-consuming 


If you've veached this 
page, then you уле E 
«лас ол an 

ta vad The Beak of BU 
You can't hear the T 


disappointed sigh Im makings 
ght new, ing. YES, ЭЛ A 
% aes ы YES, Kei : 
Ph what No 
PL а “5 telling yee Ж 
— mad nou, bit Р 
of it «5 Tine, useful, or in good taste. ik 
at the bosk myself, and twas mostly do ou 
Als hes tying ts bail me ints solvin бесамай * 3 Ө), yes сап keep tunning the pages te 
he {res my самон “5 о ЛАМ heel. And he’s И. дее what absurd thing he’s distiacling 
courting on yours being < same! yeu with лел Whats it gong te fea 


E the ty type Ze < тале reason even «бал, ts saring : 
2 the face, then Von ү the last thi. yeu want 4 


“и оте old man, ‚ wagging ene of Ais на 2 ы. 
ia ч A аба it: Trust me. Y 


К. the throes of some all 


Miu YO: 


E 2 moths. 


y» pinned one of Gravity 
(A “Cath Maths” here. 
Youd probably be inte 


| E soit of AN NON ç | 


k to trees? соте ^9 гә impossible 


оф a wcovering Bipherhelic myself. 7 sant yau ta" 
es жарғы | Clore this book sight naa. Goo j 
«ай + К. “вад patterns du ges Za 


3 
E pes of your fut алё perhaps P Hous лә t 


the à 


hou ta make ласбал bombs out of ucklengs 4 


tambition. Orv perhaps you just are “¿ñacha t thea 


OH; HELLO THERE. 
me at all the secrets of the rd 
йи саф peeking | 


meaning what everyone's about 
pty il kov о de afr i 
out 


c£ ree roa one : e DN | 

who can keep secrets. All right, ІЛІ consider aN Me A 

TEST rdiet yo ilb pof, Ала” 

= - your mind is | ô 7 “AN V г, - 
to handle my deep, dark secrets without your brain | E N Wh a 

melting out your ears and staining your shirt. j € | "4: £ 


Lucky for you I keep one of these brain-power tests 
cT 


Get that pencil sharpened, buddy. ips ti 
what yore made of aside from bile and deat sha 


» —THE ONE TRUE, ` л ЖОШ 


А INTELLIGENCE m АААЛААЛАЛ А АА ААА И 
e A AAAAA 
V AAAAAA 
YOU HAVE 10 MINUTES TO COMPLET A АА А А А А А А АА АТАА АДА 
= = А А А А А А А А А А А А A 
А А А А А А А А А А А А AA А А А А 
А А А А А А А А А А А А А А ААА 
нат ALL THE OTHER STUDENTS ARE SMARTER THAN you AAAAAA 
FALLING BENE Is FUNDAMENTALLY UNFAIR AND DESIGNED ONLY FOR YOUR аа С А А А UNA 
IDE THAT THE UNIVERSE СЕҚТ FURY, AFLAME WITH AN UNQUENCHABLE 
а W THEM! YOU'LL SHOW THEM ALLI AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 
Z А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А 
pee А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А АШ 
А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А 
АААААА А АА А А А А А А А А А 
А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А А 
АА А А А А А А А А А А А А А А АА 
| A DEVIOUS ILLUSION ane OE 
act Is this a young woman, an old woman, or an illustrator АА А ААА A Ria ДОМА ЧАЧЫ E 
> i fe 
Ж having a psychotic break? AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA ж. 
2 
на, Can you find all the below screams in this puzzie?? / 
fe 


AAA ААААААААААА 
АААААААААААА j 
II. THE RIDDLE OF THE CUBE AAA \ 
This may look like an ordinary cube, but if you look ДААДАААМ 2 AAAA 


closely, this cube is actually really, SUPER depressed. 
کے‎ (Hey, he's had a rough year! Cut him some slack!) What 
< = can you say to this cube to convince him to leave the 


house more often? CAREFUL: Too much pressure to hang 
| out will make the cube even more anxious. But if you 
а 


V. NORLOG THE NUMBER 
DEVOURER 


never invite him out, he'll think you hate him! 
This is Norlog. He hungers for numbers 

Feed him the numbers he craves. NUMBERS 
ARE HIS FOOD! FEED NORLOG! 


[> | ANSWER: 


IJI. How much wood would a woodchuck chuck if a 


woodchuck were up against a wood-chucking deadline 


and had procrastinated for weeks? He's Suppos i i it 
seks? He's supposed to chuck and its 
already noon on Wednesday! He w. Mor e 


asted his day watching Yo i ut how : МА 
marbles аге made! What should he do? И Maueu une videos abe 


с 


Сара Should he call his mom? He's honestly freaking 7 


МІ, Calculate the surface area of Soos 
ANSWER: D 


ANSWER: | Sry 
N 


vil. WHAT IS THIS THING? 


E ?! 
Why wont it leave me alone: 


ANSWER: — a 


VIII. DIVIDE THIS NUMBER IN HALF: 


7,368 


ed it! You were supposed to divide it in your head, not divide 


h god! Oh god, you kill ? 
sax an vp e blood everywhere and the cops are going to be here any minute! 


Okay, okay, just stay cool. That number had a family, but you can't think about that right 
now. Listen to me. Here's what you're going to do. You're going to take a deep breath, 
go home, and change your clothes. | know a guy who can take care of this, but you 
need an alibi! Quick, write it down here—it'd better be convincing! 


YOUR ALIBI (Don't rope me into this): 


IX. In the '90s, the internet had only 
one website (horses dating horses), so 
people had to pass the time by staring 
at these things and pretending they 
could see something in there. Can YOU 
pretend to see something in there? 


WRITE DOWN WHAT YOU PRETEND 
TO SEE: 


ACROSS 


1) A draft of a proposed law presented to Parliament for discussion 
2) An amount of money owed for goods supplied or services rendered 


3) A program of entertainment, such as at a theater 
4) A banknote; a piece of paper money 
5) A poster 
6) First name of the 42nd president of the USA 
7) Chant at the beginning of a Science Guy's show 
8) The front part of a duck's face 
9) Destiny's Child needs three of them 
10) Llib backward 
11) Buffalo — — 


problem now! 


ХІІ. FINAL QUESTION 


This is an easy one! What is the purpos 


ANSWER: 


DOWN 


1) Who the Bride wanted to kill 
2) Short for "William" 
3) When you тіззрей “Fill” 
4) There's no such thing as a good ionaire 
5) Aclean _ ot health 
6) He had an excellent adventure with Ted 
7) The kind of board with an advertisement on it 
8) Thee e.o y Goats Gruft 
9) Watterson ot Calvin & Hobbes 
10) The name of your new god 
11) 01100010 01101001 01101100 01101100 in binary 


| just added this thing in here because it's been in my dimension 
forever and | hate looking at it and wanted to get rid of it. It's your 


ll right! 
нани 


you FAILED 


That's right! The REAL test was fo: tions, and it turns out you 
your time actualy doing these pointless que рм WRITING 
PUE AYSELE LAUGHING! (Please proceed to put on the “hat of shame" 
YOU IN YOUR NE 
for the rest of your life) Foneven d 


1f, however, you skipped over any of the questions --- 


YOU are smart enough to understand the fundamental truth in life, which 
is that the universe is a rigged carnival game and the spoils go to whoever 
knocks out the carny and takes the prize! Your life is too short to waste on 
homework unless you want to end up like these two sad nerds. —p> 


Point is, you're being cheated every day of your life, so the only way to 
level the playing field is to cheat back, and cheat back hard. I knew you'd 
денін 


Сай me crazy (and every licensed therapist does), but I'd Say you've proved PICTURED: GUYS 


that you're worthy of learning the secrets of the universe! depu “а 


ILLUSION 


| 572 get something out of the way: а human's 
bility to grasp reality is painfully limited. You don’t 
| ‘even have free рет ке те? Okey, rip a dollar 


А на Бааны Ње truths 
| of existence; you evolved to eat berries, bonk each 
~ ether with sticks, and squirt milk into babies. You can’t 

„i See outside the optical spectrum, navigate beyond linear 
=i chronology, or even echolocate. But now you've got 
me! Want to see what the underlying code of all 
things REALLY looks like? 


REALITY IS MADE OF CODE AND MADNESS AND 
TINY, TINY LEGOS. EVERYTHING BIG IS MADE OF 
SOMETHING SMALL, AND EVERYTHING SMALL 
CAN BE MANIPULATED INTO SOMETHING NEW. 
YOUR SENSES ARE LYING TO YOU. SO IT'S TIME TO 
START LYING TO YOUR SENSES AND PICK А BETTER 
REALITY. Т CAN SHOW YOU HOW! BUT FIRST YOU 
NEED TO REMEMBER WHATS REAL: NOTHING! 


| іл ais. 


THE UNIVERSE 15 A HOLOGRAM 


THIS is the multiverse. Look at how multi it is! 


you 


UNIMPORTANT 
SUCKERS 

This roiling mass of all Possible realities is сас) enough to ruin any physics 

class or cinematic movie franchise it touches! But it’s actually a lot simpler than it 

looks—if you know its secret! 


FHEMULTIVERSE -:::7 ® 
The truth is, our entire multiverse is a | 


holographic trading card being held inside a | 
collector’s binder within the backpack of an | 
Unfathomable Being outside of time known 
as “Dennis.” Every time you feel briefly di 
it’s because Dennis just took the: 
to show his older brother, Kyl 
to trade it for a string cheese 
physicists call “string theory.” 

this cheap card’s glittering edge. If 
dog ever eats it, we're pretty much û 


codem 


FPR 
жс 


ric АЙ THE BRAIN designed to deliver a random bundle of genetic material into the future 

EE _ Se E and then turn to dust. That's it! Your only purpose—to be the 

oes here! This is ۳ iH expendable chauffeur to a pushy line of genetic code. As someone 
7 Б m. - ` 


THE MOUTH 
e 
— me? Ea! w 
me 


WHAT Is a HUMAN? 


n organic machine made out of blood and anxiety, 


Your HORRIBLE BODY 


PILE OF PARTS AND HOLES 


A DISGUSTING A human is a 


who's puppeteered plenty of you meat robots before, Га rank humans 
somewhere between the chupacabra and the mud tick. Not the best 
life-form on earth, not the worst! (Weaknesses include fire, forks, 


Sneezes are the ghosts trying to escape! 
Don't let them! Their memories are your 
dreams! 

except ise? Wanna 


FREE XYLOPHONE! ° 2 : TaS 
Grab a tiny hammer and ОН! woodchippers, chlorine gas, and mild criticsm.) 
IZE BLADDER” і ) Ij piece eae eS 
Р j à THE HUMAN Bopy 


yey) “ЮЭ. ALIVE RAT 

гас intl Sep par year Check your : 

Teel nen end wana om The human body is an oily trash bag filled with fluids and bladders 
cenas and sacs. You can't poke it too hard or it leaks and squeals, and if you 
нша жалдан тата don’t constantly put nutrients in its head hole, it just falls over and 

never gets up again. It was designed by random mutation, and like 

qum most mutants, it looks best covered up with a tarp. Humans claim 

МЕ 22 that the human body is “beautiful,” but if you go outside naked, they 

e arrest you immediately, so what does that tell you? The human body 

zj doesn’t come with an instruction manual, but if it did, it would 


probably just say “Sorry.” 


“Ew, what is it?” 


DESIGN 


YOUR SAD, 
GZ 2 REAA, BONES 
їс. В ® Inside of be a і 
br оо epu, eg FEEBLE EYES 
WOUND р : They say that *beauty is in the eye of COLORS YOU 


It's hungry! Feed |! salt! 


the beholder” but all I found in this CAN'T SEE: 


human's eye is goo! You sad 


THE HOOVES 


the Fluids 277 For marching joylessly toward 


Inevitable decay. Also for jigs! B humans can't even see my favorite 


EM аласы SS colors. So-called “optometrists‏ ا 
rund а] odis filled with DA фло, М tsa human ingests Into йз body, the қ‏ 
j O even death. For this reason it Pus Y > 1 š |‏ 1 
е е ыу ird орин аад Mk TOUR doc or eee n edat Ў ` : IU say that these colors d exis‏ 


but those guys a 


off by bees and n 


à ўі 3 they can hoard the flashic 1 
| ! te SHEE AKO Bw KR эж ес OO em 


UR BODY! 


== 
—————————————————————— 


owe SKIN 


THE BAG THAT HOLDS YOUR MEAT 


WHAT IS SKIN? кете 
orrible 
BILL FACT! / 

VOLI Gross >> Every human secretly wants t 
ах } escape their skin and become the 
cool skeleton they were always 
meant to be, but as of yet there's no 
way to do that without “dying.” To 
make the most of this unfortunate 
situation, some humans decorate 
their wretched husk with a form of 
pain-graffiti known as a “tattoo” 
And guess who's one of the most 

popular tattoos? 


PA The worst 
No 


>> Humans are trapped in a horrible moist bag of 
spongy gland fat known as “skin,” which gets wrinklier 
and wrinklier overtime until ultimately humans morph 
into their final form, known as “Larry King.” 


EMEN ES. 
DIDYOU KNOW ت‎ Thank you, Florida! 
Theres a map to the lost 
city of gold hidden on your >> To everyone who has made the 
randma Brendalynes left questionable life decision to put 
That big blue vein is the my face on their body forever, may! 
act shape of the coast of just say | LOVE IT! WE ARE AS ONE A 
Acapulco. Follow the signs SHARED VESSEL BONDED IN BLOOD 
AND INK! 
IT IS INEVITABLE But let’s be honest—some of you 
have questionable taste! So heres 


a few poses you can use next time 
—À 


| FREESKIN! | youre at the pain factory 
Tell ‘em Bill sent ya! 


Found it on the sidewalk, It's yours now! 
1, Summary: You wer: ide 


flawed but can impr 
with pain, 

2, Summary of Summary 
wrong, pain right. 


3, Summary of Summary of 
Summary: AAAAAAAAAN 


ife 


LEARNING | 
618 Lesson 9 Help! This is 
has devour 


not Bill Cipher. My 
“Му пати 
has devoured over tons of years ipd. рну Hemberdreck of Zimtrex 5, Іт one of thousands of Pe ail 
nor A keeps playing the sona “Gand OS 21€ NOW trapped Inside him. You have to free me! 15 O isi 


57% 
“thn 
Ба 5: 


BILL, HAVE you EVER — IN LOVE? 
6 poe have you taken ә ONA test recently? 


т 


SERIOUSLY, THOUGH, HAVE you? EU. та 


METHINKS YOU DOTH PROTEST TOO MUCH. 
SO THERE'S NO POINT TO LOVE AT ALL? 


ICK, AN 
YOU Pray PST OF ALL, 


AY ON YOURSELFIS 


EEE M 


DBRATOEACHARMANDCALL 7 


EL "JOHNNY COBRA-ARMS” ` 


” 
7Tell her you want Y 
| fo eat her hair. 4 


TOPICS £ 


f отит 


N 
h 


I'M BROKEN 


WANNA 
FIX 
ME? A» 


A 
LET’S GET 
LLUMINAUGHTY 


Р DONT THEY CALL ME 
WANT TO 
DIE ALONE 


GET READY for the game show I just made up that’s 5 


WEEPING the 
MULTLVERSE! SAY IT WITH ME, FOLKS IN THE AUDIENCE 
қ UDIENCE... 
/ |1 HOW! WILL! YOU! DIF! 
6 \ š - 
To 
P EROS t vi 
О 
EROM: = 
"ЕТУІ, Y 
del Iu 
WRN 
47-ы FROM: 


TO: por THANG 
аб І THANK YOU! 


z FROM: 3 = \ W ; The rules are simple! Just pick anumBer between ак 
v ~ |, ALERT of a 


a ET т 


- 


“е we Ө 
е „ӨГӨӨ ӨӨ; ве 66 ее 
w ее Ф i 2 зе 


“eae accident (You will have a fatal allergic reaction fo pudding whi 

a steamroller.) 

2. Making history (as the first person ever fo choke to death on cir]! 

3. Murdered by one of the twelve distinguished yet mysterious quests whom you 
your cliffside manor for a night of revelry and charades 


4. Shockingly assassinated while simply trying 10 ride in your motorcade through Dallas 
with the roof down in the year 1963 


5. Eaten by thousands of rats, which you brought into your home to celebrate “Rat Day.” 
You vill learn, too late, that there is no such thing as “Rat Day. 


6. Опа dating app, you'll accidentally match with a wrecking ball. 


7. You'll finally wear that whimsical flower crown you've been eyeing all summer! You will 
be devoured by hummingbirds. 


8. Oops! At the sugary-cereal factory, you will accidentally pull the lever that releases all 
berries! Your final words as you're crushed to death will be “This is berry painful.” 


9. The good news: you will finally get the world’s biggest trampoline! The bad news: you 
will bounce directly into the icy void of space, where your frozen corpse will forever orbit 
Earth, a testament to the hubris of man. 


10. You will kiss your parallel self from another dimension, causing you both to blink out of 
existence. Your friends, who thought the whole relationship was pretty gross, will be glad 
they don't have to pretend to support this anymore. © 


11. Your subscription to the Poison of the Month Club will prove all too satisfactory. 


12. You'll be bitten by a French vampire named "Vampierre." You will live for 1,000 years, 
sucking red wine out of bottles until you die from exposure to a bath. 


13. The skeleton with the sword. Ae found you! 


۴ sod y y V. 


@ % «т 
yo 
° велеа е. ği 4 өө 
і їс death imitating th 
14. You will meet your tragic ing the playful stunts you ç T 
show. Devastated a nelwork censor will punch a wall and fi lo ш ; frs cartoon š 
should have done more! *5, sobbing. They 
15. Macroplastics (ate a dollhouse) - 
6. The person of your dreams vill finally propose to you! You vi ре E 
1 Зай ea the spot. will gasp so hard that you inhale the - 
17. A freak accident at a construction site vill trap you inside с е y 


d t giant glass box. Your panicked > 
e sides, running out of oxygen. Onlookers, $ 
toss you quarters. You will earn $2.75. , 


18. You will fall into the deep fryer at the county fair, dying instantly. Your death will be declared a 
“finger-lickin’ preventable tragedy.” 


screams will be inaudible as you pound on th 
mistaking you for a mime, will applaud and 


19. You will successfully fly toward the heavens with wings made of ham, but the temptation to eat 
your delicious ham wings will become all too great. 


20. While listening to a forbidden remix of the “Cha-Cha Slide,” right after the singer tells you to 
“slide to the left" and “slide to the right,” a new voice-a deep, quiet voice full of malice—will 
whisper, “Now burst into flames.” You won't want to obey, but you'll know that you must. The 
dance demands it. And everyone at the bar mitzvah is watching. 


21. Simply trying to reach for a piece of cheese, which you'll discover is attached to а string 
that pulls open a cage, sending a bowling ball down a flight of stairs, turning on a hair dryer, 
which melts a block of ice that fills a bathtub, raising а stopper that turns on a cuckoo clock, 
triggering a boot on a mechanical spring that ki 5 you ead off. Everyone will politely applaud. | 


У 


22. You will die of embarrassment a 


23. You'll die peacefully in your s 
remembered and beloved by a 
YOU CHEATED! 4 


| p €——————— 3 


plan RP reyenge. 


SQ—HELL? і 
Please! І was deemed “too annoying for hell.” It’s your typical 
between-lives situation, Descending through circles, battling demons, 
reliving your whole life, blah blah blah. Just imagine somewhere 
very far away . . . where the music is always out of tune. Where 


everyone smiles but no one’s happy... 


HOW DOES IT FEEL TO BE HALF ALIVE? 
My half life is still better 
than most people’s whole 
lives, and I’m just getting 
warmed up for my second act, sss 
ya dig? Want a cool party 
trick? ГЇЇ teach YOU how to 
cheat death too! 


— 7 


EN BY A ZOMBIE, VAMP 


IRE IRE 
"T IMAGINE HOW PALE Е, OR ZOMPIRE. 


THOSE BASTARDS A RE.) 


BEFORE THE “CHOSEN ONE” KILLS YOU, SPLIT YOUR sor 

S YOU, £ UR SOUL 
INTO SEVENTEEN CURSED AMULETS AND HIDE THEM ACR SS 
THE REALMS, IN REALLY ANNOYING PLACES FOR YOUR LOSER 
GET YOUR SOUL TRAPPED IN 


CULTISTS TO TRACK Dowy. 
THE BODY OF A SNOWMAN ANI > 9 a 
STILL HAVE TO PAY CHILD SUPrO ' 4 

1 


045 
DRINKID 0 SOME ? ir? 


WHO 7 


BOOK үре 
Nt i | 
Ah Ya „тик ING | 


Us | 
As Heaven Real? 2 


Believe it or not, heaven IS real I know, I was. 

out, in an infinite multiverse, all con o 
exist, which means logic 
to every desire you've e 
know exactly how you 


THE IMMORTALITY OF A НІС” 


“ЕЛІ 


On the next page, I will 


ied! Now that we've established you're 
| AVEN: | йн ү 


a freak, it’s time to talk about 


HOW 


CIPHER DECISION METHOD! ша — а 


Together over the eons, the voices in m 
foolproof method for making add 
ишн » 


head teamed up and worked 


ecision in any situation: 


= 
O 
b: 
dec 


it? 
lt well if you look at 


TO ыл C>, 


T 
ў = i 
47, And now it's a “Я ) 

"V paper airplane! JV 1 

E», “С > ас) 
“г > B 


THE POINT IS it's avery flexible concept! But parents and presidents don't ` 
want you to know that, because then you might start asking other questions, 
like who put them in charge, anyway? So they cram your pran full of guilt and 
regrets for transgressing laws they just made up. Wouldn’t it be nice if you could 
put all that baggage down? Quell the shame that follows you everywhere for a 
lifetime of crimes? MAKE THE SCREAMS FINALLY STOP?! The good news is, 


you CAN silence that annoying voice, and here’s how! 


> 


| Right again, Bill! @ 


BUT WHAT ABOUT “KARMA”? | 


DENIAL | 


Works 100% of the time in every situation. What do you mean there are people who disagree? 


Total scam! I've been through the whole universe and I've never seen a 


I can confidently say there aren't! 2 £ : 
ў à е | SHRED of evidence that “what goes around comes arou— 5 mo l > 

RATIONALIZATION | < | N eg < — Ж 
Tf you сай do if; you can justify it! “Truth” is open-source code and anyone can edit it anytime! - А MORAL TEST | Cas 
Want {ре Ne "EE tst 3 "Де things and then 3 “reasons why they’re actually good.” You'll be Well, LOOK what we HAVE HERE! SCRIMBLES the ELF seems to Dias ave 

„a rationalizing like Bill in no time! Í | E. be CHAINED UP to this page, and there's no way to get him out! mercy! I'm 

2 | His elf-bones are made of glass, so if you turn the page, уо — just a 
DETATCHMENT | 1 AL eee ne the page yori ae Vaf Lam! 
І. Did you know 1007 of your human cells die and are replaced every 7 years? That means tha! ) see the rest of my AMAZING } ۳ 3 a 7 Sie 

anything you did З years ago wasn’t even you—it was А, loser! You can’t be held j ° J your fleeting amusement. Wit yes we. 

| accountable for what a dead person did! What? You think thi is just another form of с м " % 3 
rationalization? 1 DENY THAT! 22 XY KEEP READING 

рут а ml (Scrimbles dies) 


| 


Well, Scrimbles is dead. It had to happen! Trust me, we were doing 
"that guy a favor. Once you get one Book Elf, soon there’s more, 
eating all your commas and drinking your page gloss! 


If it makes you feel any better, there's a dimension where he’s still ' 


alive and well! I am one of the few gifted with the ability to see into 
these other worlds. 


There's a world where every typo you make comes true! (Lotta ducks 
in that dimension.) & world where I’m a square. (We don’t talk about 
that world.) ^ terrifying Chibiverse where everyone's arms a 

have been sanded down to nubs! 


And I can see worlds ... where the Pines family LOS 


" 0 
i5 


е . 
Ф ` Look at. them. These two plucky little protagonists, 
happily-ever-after-ing without a care in their oversized heads! 
They don’t consider for a single moment the sheer improbability that 
they got to exist in the ONE timeline where t i 
òrgans, out of the IN 
shattered, drowned, frozer 
to 43. But I guarantee о! 
think about THEM all the! 
will get the ch 


LEGENDS — 


Ever since the electric light chased 
the sea monsters into hiding and 
the giants went underground 
to avoid getting hit by planes, 
cryptids have been adapting to 


human society—giving birth 


urban legend. You're no good to 
me dead, so let me know if you see .- 
these creeps lurking in your fown! — 


| 
| 


to the 


ISLANDER MANI 


Found hiding in hollowed-out telephone poles, this gossipy beanpole 

started the rumor that “Bill Cipher practices his entrances for h 

Ios Га dera 
OS! Tn going to sue his long weird 

get ahold of my lawyer! 2: p 


THE EE MODED 


an a cartoon mascot that looked.. off? The 


= = 


keratinous outer shell the moment you reach for 


m The tip-off should be the smell of 


апан fis. m 


H 


7 
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OVERHEARD SAYING: 


«uiuo, Im am Dripper PiNes. 
here is my framous catched 
пгаѕе “Marble! Time for we 


Puffer another mystery!" 


КЕРЕ... 
|МЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕЕ) 


That's right, I’m the best Urban Legend of all! 
£very sleep paralysis demon has a picture of me 
taped in their locker, teens are always trying to 
summon me to impress their crushes, and 
paranoid moms are always leaving these around: 


EVERYONE YOU LOVE WILL DIE!” 


0 f-Nodel v variation me 


E^ - "Dripper Pines” 
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ni abad mərb qsı оз Шкэ пвэ uoy yug Б woml 
xos! ЧО (лочкї s эт гэчго ЭН) aonim orl 
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eats pj D | 
тэ Ф, а WW 


ollection oF silly Straws. гее-пее 


Wow, | love these things: isnt this 


isten to спас Steel Crum: маг 


14- 


Nothing else Го see nere; JUSt Lie se 


page where І Was gonna La IK воб! 


S wortn it. 


YOUR WORLD 


is controlled by dark 
invisible forces that need 
to operate in the 


shadows to maintain 

their power. To 

communicate, they hide 

their secrets out in the open, 

written in a special way so only those in the 

know can read them. Fine print, terms of service, music 

in theme parks, subliminal messages in commercials. You're 

surrounded by codes! Not in this book, however. Sorry, Mr. Nosy, | 

a straight shooter! None of that double-talk for me! You can 

red Kun and put down your coffee! 


AY HORRIBLE HEAD 


ў Here's а look at my scrambled faces collection! AREN'T THE 
` BEAUTIFUL! As a reward for being such a good disciple, how ` 
about I redecorate the face of ONE of your enemies, on the 
house! Just write your nemesis’s name here, and choose from 
one of these popular options! Golly, if you could only hear 
the sounds these heads are making. 175 SO MUCH WORSE | 
> than what you're IMAGINING! 


— MY ENEMY 15: = — 


| 


| "n сей m. 


Hindsight) р = : 
Wa |Headwardo 3 


Looks like you nodded off Welcome to THE MINDSCAPE, a secret back doo, 
оо 


= ІІ consciousness. Every time you hit your REM cycle, a tunnel'open; f | 


t д РТТ om Уч = 
connecting а ith this book under your pillow, I may even Ir ` 
; layqround. 1f you sleep wi 2 sho, 
ies i gles lessons start in your brain at 3:33 qi s n E 1 ШОШ trying to wash 
да ies «бе of a select few VIPs who's got the keys to this liminal basement, and Ty, ames, and pudding cups that eat blood off hef Bands that never 
t М E. ideo 
ейны барон мешате beleve Рас вов Тегеране к inside afo, A HER dreams about getting comes out, bel 
% familiar minds . . . 


| 
| 
«Ў hundred feet tl 
: his last name legally changed to “Pines.” and es e 
| is 

| 

| 
| 
| 
| 


Tf mindscape is a baffling mix of '60s Movies, Nightmare 


е йу Crushing the town. 
iend is going to have a problem lumberjack ghost still talks + h 
ans girlfrie 3 A at night... deu 


“ A мш 


____5йкег dreams about a pop quiz that 


bius: 


ў 


s him: аге you attracted to?” 
Тау writes, “I'm attracted to 
logic and preparation. 

sure what fo call that! Plansexue 


_ Dreams about his original 
‘color. — 


Endless dreams about high 


School, about his brother trapped 


that sailor suit. 
tte LOVED it. 


between his parents he wasn't supposed to hear. 


Why do you think they were in such a rush to get 
the kids out the door for the summer? 


| Recurring nightmares about overhearing a fight 


L 
E —— — 


n 22 ot to clear his search history on 
"ТЫНЫ Ah, Pine Tree! T've seen th ford and Mabel saw ALL this. 


50055 Browsen 
- sweaty pile of elbows and acne from 
"nii the inside out, and he's got enough 


met his soulmate anonymously ! 
с " “Conspirac 
personal humiliations on file to entertain me forever! chatting p Я cg 3 а if o: | 
і і x Wendy Corduroy | 
1f you think an ageless demigod would be above binge-watching the misery singles,” Ec CUBES 


000” was actually Soos. Wendy pictures online 
of arandom 12-year-old, GUESS AGAIN! Some lowlights: shack Fan2 


Lumberjack girls 


H DREAM PRANKS! I 
-The time he discovered that his fly had been down during the entire 3 days of pe Mh Pam 
Weirdmageddon. Everyone noticed. No one said anything. He's referred to as “Zipper - ۴ into his heal rightly = 
Pines” in Mabel, Tambry & Mayor Tyler’s group chat. ач nit 


NE OF THEM! does killing ghost make double. host 
Ж һе fell for EVERY OI attracted to green M&N Viento 
green M&N smiling at me 


Ç ] lyme disease signs 
-Clogged the toilet at Northwest Manor, blamed it on “the ghost.” oo a 


Sousaphone tutorials 


SPF 100 sunscreen for ultra sensitive skin no tears 
crystal forums 


3 is my sisters fnurby haunted 
Я 22 й how to stop uncle sleepwalking with eyes open it is зо scary | 
Р ith Wendy! Fire department had to be called to get him down. immoral to eat candy monster? (was ene) 
-Climbed a tree with Wendy! Fire dep % |Қ атада 
Hot glue scented candle gift for sister 


~Sniffed Ford's turtleneck, got his arm and head stuck inside, accidentally glued himself * й | | Subtimin p 


Із my voice getting higher 


to the Sascrotch. Fire department had to be called to 


Is backwards puberty real 


MA d Plutonium taste 
get him out. рага 


= orm 
бей rH 


Girls who like elaborate puzzles mazes 
| | What-The-Heckahedron answer cheat 


| Am 1 the sidekick? 


-No matter where he stands on a baseball: >= ae [ене 
diamond, the ball always hits his faces - 
It's like magic. How does he do it?! 


я En Ha Ha! 

ў š TRAUMA! а 

— кут 
um T w ы 


Imagine being this gullible! Some рай 
Pine Tree still thinks “GORNEY LS Т 


AUTHOR? D 
ше? Ra = 


mE "ITE! N chaos agent wrapped in а dec 
а cd she ОЛЫ, AND reality 
UNHINGED WHIMS! Her teeth have jagged metal attack barb, 
that can bite clean through scented markers, her. k ane m 

сало and she personally ascended to the astral йыз just by guzzling expired 
Sugar! Pine Tree wes foo weak to join me, Put Seating Stars Iove of chaos mai, n, 
wonder if one day she could be swayed to my side. А few days before Weirdmageddo, 
I hopped into her dreams ready to make a deal. 


; her mind had Wanted posters of me everywhere- just because 

I possessed her brother опе time! Kinda hypocritical considering she possessed 
her brother one time too! I needed intel to sway her, but her HALL of SECRET 
FANTASIES was guarded by bouncers. Yep, Craz Zazzler and Xyler Q. Blaze, two 
neon 4-dimensional surf himbos with backstories so confusing that no one could 
tell if they were brothers, husbands, or clones. To earn their trust I took the form 
of “Chill Cipher,” a "human boy who loves being rad, and having the right amount 
of eyes.” They were intrigued by my skateboard trick (eating my skateboard) but 
dared me to prove my trustworthiness by joining them їп... а bonding montage. 
uci 


A tip about montages: you can't fight them. When one starts, you just have 
to let your body go limp and endure the volleyball playing, chest waxing, sauna 
towel-whipping, dabbing each other's noses with frozen yogurt,» 
teaching a dinosaur with shades to believe in himself, daring to say 
no to drugs, and surf competitions until the music stops. 99 


| КМ 
“ Finally, they agreed I was “legit” enough to see Mabel’s SI 
` FANTASIES, and opened up a hidden locker to reveal... 
Of “Fantasy” by Mariah Carey?! 3 


WIS WAS IT?! HOM WAS I SUPPOSED TO MANIPULATE SHOOTING STAR INTO 


SMASHING THE RIFT WITH THIS In my rage I MELTED CRAZ'S FACE OFF WITH 
My MIND. It grew back, alas: hunkier than ever. 


"Thes eaa? ERO md erazzed Craz “When May-May's got acase 
of the 5245, she puts on her headphones and retreats to her sweet, sweet fantasy, baby.” 
“HAT IS HERVULNERABILITY?” I shrieked, my puka-shell necklace catching on fire. 
They pouted at me like baffled dogs. I exhaled slowly and slicked back my single blond hair. 
“What gives... May-May ... these aforementioned... sad?" 

& б. 


nef fia their heads wisely. "Summer's ending, my guy. Ending to death, bro. Shed 
do anything to make it last just a day longer. Probably something RASH and OUT OF 
CHARACTER, even!” 

“That would turn things from fresh to grody! “yeah, that would be Mariah Scary” 


E 


That was iti» She'd never make a d But shed make а deal with someone she 


believed could give her more time. 


AAIE шы RW И E Е Г 


«ес... Star wasn’t the only brain Т Crash. d 


before Weirdmageddon! After me and Sixer were no longer on 
a first-brain basis, I decided to pay his henchman a visit to see 
if the professor would be nutty enough to make a deal! This . 
was a mistake. 


I've peered into the souls of madmen, but this was the first time 
I'd been in a mind that was COLLAPSING like a NEUTRON 
STAR. Decades of memories were missing. Shards of emotional 
damage whizzed by like bullets. Some desperate part of him seemed 

to be trying to heal himself, hoping to weld his memories back Y 
together like one of his robots. But thanks to years of using his қ 
own brain-damage ray on himself, his mind was scrambled into : \ 
something even I couldn't decode. | 


A single spark from the memory inferno hit me, and a hole sizzled 


straight through me like a laser through butter. For the 7 


time I felt a kind of pain that wasn't hilarious. I'd heard епо 


overlapping banjo solos to last me a li г. T was out, 
never came back! _ 


he Meaning of Life 


1 1 Тһе blind universe tha 

t to the quick, pal! The t barkod yoy 

ра sae for you to т smart enough p mi EE a What your 

«meaning" is—it only wanted you to make babies and cli Mos grave. Lif, 

docsn't care about your meaning, so why should you cate ut its meaning? 

anything, life is your enemy. Create your own к and DEFY life to sTop 

YOU! When it comes to life's meaning: there is none: Which is good news! Вес, 
it means you get to decide what it is for yourself! 


THEREFORE, THE MEANING OF LIFE IS... 


‚i WHATEVER YOU WRITE HERE! IT’S: THAT SIMPLE! 


ж 


< 


22 абаб des ere АЩ 


Was going to make anything of myself, I was going to need to 
ing. this'll make a little more sense when I tell you 


| expired milk whilelooking at a 


Lock, I Know you want.some tragic backstory that humanizes 
55 me and makes my sharp edges easier to swallow, 

г but if you came to a triangle looking for depth, 

В you're barking up the wrong treatise! Truth is I’ve always 
CY been loved and admired by all! But being special comes with a price. 


A “sucking up my rightfukoxygen. T had a gift, a rare mutation: 
" — І COULD SEE THE THIRD DIMENSION. 


around like ants in a terrarium, I could see a world of infinite glittering 


looked up and saw the stars. And T was ready to be one. 


Technically, talking about a “third” 
world. But I knew that everyo 


could be freed from their delusions! 


1e р» get something out of the Way— 
there's no way for your 3D mind to proces, 
my, 2D homeworld unless you chug 


Я kaleidoscope. But since we're pals, 

| I'll beam an image directly into your 
brain. Of me "T baby! Aww! T had Velcro shoes that squeaked when I ran! 

Everyone loved me immediately, and the mayor dubbed me the “best baby 


ofall time,” made my birthday a holiday, and gave out free knives. a -% 


You see, І wasn't just smarter than all the dull trapezoids and rhombuses 


£- No one else in my stifling pancake of a reality understood what I was talking” 
| М about when I said there was a direction called “up.” While they were all bumping __ 


potential beyond the sliver of forgettable gruel that was my home reality. б 


dimension was illegal in my | 


ne would be grateful if they | 


\ 


Крй their screams getting loud 
1 easi S aee e RES тіс; 


— mand 
PH: 


{ feine =: my hands, shal 


king 


universe. 
Huh, that’s weird! For some reason, whenever І try to talk abo 


Well, we can come back to it! The importa 


is to say about that! 
he role of | tic 


dne 


PS АЩ. < - 
SO MUCH SL 
ل‎ 


until there was no one left but me, covered in blood, alone in the 


ег 
4, 


La 


ut that 


| day, theres this loud buzzing in my ears and I black out for 30 seconds. » | 
, orant thing is; I freed myself from my Ж” | 
le foo, өл еннуопе loved me for 7% 


r | Я tf б ($ potn 
ое | $ Je WE e ў 
With no consistent laws (physical or judicial), my new unclaimed space betwee 


perfect realm to overthrow! But every pirate king needs his crew. Joining my dub 
you just needed to pass the initiation, det the brand, sever all ties to your prior life, 


to the death in a giant burger- place ball pit for ту loyalty. You know—a family! 


strangest oddballs 
E | L kem 


AVA SKILL: Quantum physics AND 
% і 3 arson. She's a pyro-brainiac! 
} ORIGIN: Periodic Table 


Dimension. 

KNOWN FOR: Beauty queen 
who burned her city down 
after getting 2nd place. 

EE Melted the metallic cops 
chasing her. “You'll never take me alive. Copper!” 
DREAM: Settle down, firestart a family. Just kidding! 
She wants to burn down the entire universe/be 
interviewed on “Hot Ones”/seduce Smokey Bear 
just for the sick thrill of it. 

ARCH ENEMY: Her twin sister Hydronica. 

EXES: A marshmallow, a scarecrow, Hectorgon. 
WEAKNESS: A heavy flame-retardent tarp. 

JUDGE RULED: Each thing she has touched “melts 
in her clutch.” Legally declared to be “too much.” 


in reality were rolling right into my corner pocket. 


eating card-counters. 

CK: Can remove his eyes and 
5 8 seconds into the futu 
host a podcast where he 

ut what a podcast is. 

Pool cue resin. 


: Completely in love with Pyronic: 
rned. 
ГЕ: “Uhh, what's a quote? Can І eat 


€5 Was the 


Was easy... 


and fi 
сары 


! N NZ One сап uni t 
> ORIGIN: Found abandoned ke ane Tome КІ 
+ awbreakers. <= ight be an artist? Or arta | 
ini bucket ning something he couldn't bite ONLY VISIBLE TO: Me @-BALL guys on DMT. ni 1 | 
Seer he had a dental breakdown. 8-Вай got him Б. Таны: I | 
‘thous; depression by lending him his dark matter 2 ine links he's my IH 
Eier OMNI | 
E Weighted bi ` fall guy. Been tricking | 
v ы ў him into signing my 
ROLE: Spy. locksmith. prank A WAS ” 7 траты наса | 
target. Our Thompson. x 5« forme. Crable | 
ORIGIN: Guard at the Vault of кз =, із cooked! 


Infinity. where the universe's QUOTE, J " 

secrets are kept. Was caught ust happy to be part of the team! | 
trying to break into his | ! 
own head to “steal his own | | 
= thoughts.” L ! 

DREAM: Restart his high school band the Low Keys 
(had a horrible emo phase) 


ILL BE: The first to flip. . 
SECRET SHAME: His laptop password is 123Password. 


HATES PYRONICA. 


“0 НҮ THREE LEGS: Its a joke because he's 
vh 2 dime’ < — justa single sentient leg! 


As different as they were, all 
were looking for a real home, 
could be better than a heist—for 
smash reality, build our club 
rule, and NEVER LOOK BACK! 


I highly recommend it! I freed oners from bondage, mental 
asylums, and dollars from bank vaults, and I was beloved for it Ба 
most feared being in any reality, and my terror-tory just kept ера A 


HIGHLIGHTS OF MY GLORY DAYS | 


, Crashing two planets together to “make them kiss” 
- Watching a barber pole go up for two billion years 
. Discovering a chemical element that makes dimensional authorities explode 
(NoPiqgium) and building a clubhouse out of it 
. Watching my bounty go higher and higher! 
. Throwing Nightmare Realm Prom! (Death toll: 300) 
‘Releasing my Christmas album. It was bad! 
‘Dissociating, waking up to find I'd conquered 
ө) another dynasty! Score! 


calm? 
5 from 


кт 
with the Nightmare Realm is that 
the problem i» 
also meant that it was slowly Es 


so fur 
| complete meltdown. It happens to every realty eventually. te f 


to to scientists as “entropy,” arti 
known Тору, artists as burnout” 
Boring" зай ? was coming for us. The formit took this time? рез 


THE EDGE OF REALITY 


d 
No one knows how it started, but every second this edge vas gett a : 
itle doser to our chibhouse. In a trilion years, anyone who west E 
safely hunkered down in a stable dimension when this edge passed ғ. 
vodldbe instantly erased from reality. Like «TV seresdroppedvthout “W. ` 
any promotion on a streaming network . . . it would be like we never ы 


even existed. `ç 
My new friends were scared. They wanted to keep the party going forever. У | 
And I take hosting parties very seriously! % | 


us becoming clear that it was time to say goodbye to our sweet, sweet чай 
Nightmare Realm. This meant we needed to find anew universe 
to relocate our chaos to. And there was one universe, 
Shox pectine mh жеңі» 
pai hab role. 


"em | © a s 


n: 


A BABY PROBLEM 
1t turned out your dimension had a GUARDIAN. THIS piece of 
work: CHRONELIUS INFINITUM TITANICUS the INFINITIETH, 
known to you as “Time Baby.” His goons patrolled a billion-year 
radius around Earth’s temporal perimeter, keeping the baby safe — = , 2 3 
atop his high throne in the year 20742. This meant that if I 4 о, 224 ecu | 
wanted Earth, I'd have to pry it from his fat, sausagey fingers. 5 " 


ABOUT THE DUMB BABY: “А 


МСЕ: 2 billion years old (the “terrible two-billions”) 


` 
3-1-14 23-1-18-16 Me1-18-10-1 -20-9-22-9-20-25 16-1844 
+ 1618-15-20-5.3.20 6.15. 2141 
761182092740. 0 1, 


ALL TIME AGENTS! | WAS 


WEIGHT: 600 tons ( "a с di rti \ 5 thing! Sorry, Мот) 


ORIGIN: The last su 
tasked with controlling al 


backward, “pausing” you forever with a time bomb, or thwarting your , 

plans before you even think с them. And don't even try to enter his mind! Baby brains don't have 

object permanence, зо if T walked inside his head, I'd be erased the moment he saw jingling keys! 
* 


I offered Chubster a deal. We weren't that different, after all! We were both orphaned gods who 
loved commanding armies and hated wearing pants. If he would let me take this one teensy, tiny % 
little planet, I could promise to stop giving him night terrors. Maybe I could even sneak him an Е 
extra juice every now and then as long as he promised not to get too hyper about it. I sent out a 
telepathic message telling him to meet me outside of the timeline to discuss my demands. 


This made him... cranky. 


25 ELLO, рт, 


e B 


1 BAB 1 і 


| о\ А ! Okay, about now | 
Before you could say “tantrum,” Diapers and his army had warped to the Nightmare Вед, da you get your You're probably won | 
RIGHT into my trap. What you thought I was going to play peekaboo with him? ШИ, Sear whet? plena reg fe de ji 
work the same out here, and my Henchmaniacs had zero moral hang-ups about š abd x Т me to slay.» kso | 
WAS ON. Our brawl destroyed six Planets and caused radiation that SETE still picks up as stati a, DIÉ BEFORE I REVEAL МУ sr, | 
габаг today. He spat up in my eye, sed me as a teething ring, and бло suffocated те а, ГН. ets. Auty | 
fat. But ultimately he was no match for my distracting squeaky duck—or Xanthar’s right hook, SEC | 
put you might also be wondering, “Hey, Bill if my sane, | 

Time Baby was BLASTED out of the Nightmare Realm and CRASHED into Earth, creating a shoe raqe, why did you want to conquer it? Is i EY 


t because 
wave that boiled the oceans and instantly caused the permanent extinction of the dinosaurs, Whoops kon the noble dignity of the human spirit YOu secretly 


Я . : Р АНАНАННАНАНАННАНАНАНАН АНАН j 1 
: “я p a НАНАНАНАННАНАНАННАНАНАНАН НАНА , А 
«АСЫ ОМ ОМ You're making me smear my mascara! [ 
B. - P ж а» E. н 
RM cw E the only thing special about the Disappointment Ball (that 1 
kw: >= ١ 2 - t adi Earth) e thet tt heppens to col dentally exist on « | 
X ж- . spot between dimensions, like the thin, breakable crust on | 
fi. o0 да ` й ; 
й А : д : With my Nightmare Realm slowly the weight 
| P < ` of its own greatness, your reality was the perfect new 
| қ dimension for me and my pals to party-hop to. I 
| needed to wait for minds to evolve. Because whe 
| there are minds, there are dre s. f 
| WHAT REALLY KILLED THE DINOSAURS there are dreams .... there's тє. ЖШ 
| The baby was soon completely frozen in a glacier as the Ice Age swept the globe. The time І just needed "T" e | 
| were leaderless, thrown into disarray. Their time tapes draw strength from Time Baby’s E the rete let me in | 
| chronokinesis, leaving them stranded in their own century, forced to wait until their с Р 


Who might it be? 
would be thawed out to serve them again. This meant that I finally had the one thing those orks E 
treasured most: time. 1 


шг КЕСЕ 5 
GRAVITY FALES, 30 MIL 


yo. — за X 


But the real draw of Gravity Falls was its 


7^ 
3 “рай - E tthe e GEW touristin tom- 
саб | those idiot seven-aimensiond Trilazzx Betians had crashed one 
Е ағ KAE > 3 of their ships right into the center of the Attractor Zone, leaving 
the valley STREWN with the perfect materials for building my portal! (As well as 
dien guts, which seeped into the ground soil. Next time you're in town, try а 
mouthful of alien-flavored 
dirt!) This was the spot! 


І scoured all the life-forms % FY T: GRAVITY FALLS 
here for the one that seemed СО 
most capable of “getting” me. | 
unfortunately, I found one... 72 


III It was true! This postcard-perfect valley had 
ў | everything a demon could want in a new 
| home—fresh air, blue skies, and a razor-thin “` 
| membrane between its dimension and the | 

| MI Nightmare Realm. Oh, and the Land Orca. 
(| Have you ever seen the Land Orca? I love 


that guy! (If you see a waterspout over the 
forest line, run) 


Talk about portal tease! My first ever human pal seemed perfect. E 
wisest of his tribe, hed leapt at the offer to build a gateway to the seer Secrets of 
the universe. We had some great times! Licking hallucinogenic moss, gossiping 
about the astral plane, naming the constellations ... I taught him how to speak 
Moose and he taught me a cool dance that could create lightning. The tribe 
— ттуу loved me too—they carved me into the tips of the spears they used to 
> X hunt Gravity Falls's elusive micro-mammoth. (Very small, but very 
delicious) Honestly, it was the best this town ever got! (py 
ёў 2 THE WAY—these “totem poles” at the Mystery Shack? Totaly 
“— | WRONG! Wey to mix up the Pacific Northwest and the 
x [les | Northwest Plateau, ding-dongs!) 


| | But Mr. Wise Guy apparently got cold feet after having 
3 UN a vision of how my realm liked to party! Just as І was 
А ) sending out the invites to my first Weirdmageddon— 
"nu BYOB: Bring Your Own Bubbles of Madness!—he can- 
ў celed the deal, burned our redwood portal to the ground, 
// evacuated the tribe, and BANNED ME from the entire valley with а 
Z mix of ancient sorcery and pure SPITE! 


And why? Just because my first portal attempt might have turned a 
guy’s face to stone, released a couple of lake monsters, and punched 
a giant hole in the ground? The ground looked better with that hole! 

It was bottomless! So what if I briefly turned the sky red? It loo 

good in red! 


If that wasn’t bad enough, that backstabber cave-painted step-by- 
instructions to any future generations telling them exactly how to pull 
same trick, and warning them about the “Beast with Just One Eye? 


THE PROPHECY 


Не claimed “Ten C Symbols, Aligned in Harmony” were destined to bear witness { 
By eet ініме af trying to mess with my head Trek е 
x lot of symbols in my day, and these were hardly the most threatening, А HEART? й 

| STAR? BASIC! Lon pore Leprechaun cereal?! I'm not scared of cereal! І eat 
that stuff for breakfast! 

POORER eo 
Guys in robes LOVE tossing out prophecies- you can find them on any street corner! 
But the Shaman’s intensity made me think I should look into it. T | 
scanned all possible timelines into the distant future, and it / ІШ 
became clear these represented humans 1:4 bump into at 
some point. There was a pig involved? And a kid with " 
E ү! 3 


undiagnosed anxiety disorder? Something called 
| 


Fine! If I ever bumped into these clowns, Yd be 
ready for them! I'd just punched the god of 
time and survived a shaman’s curse! А fat 
grandpa and pimply teen lumberjack were no ' 
match for me! And I didn't need this town, , 
either! I astrally projected а message 


“Questiony the Question Mark’? 
| 


0 ! 


ott terry weed rt ENG Ni | ) 
pharaoh in the ancient world—E was * N 

looking for a new best friend, forthe |” 

low, low price of a portal and et 

servitude! And if I yan into any = 


symbols, I'd be ready! /3 


— = 


Kua 


rg À WHO WANTS TO BUILD MY PORTAL: 


] ANCIEN 


Ws m... cat E қ 
я The Dark Ages were hilarious! 
“Medicine” was just amputation and leeches, j 
no one had invented soap or numbers yet, and this is | ( Y 6 
/ what they thought a baby looked like, —— (ў of 
> Ñ | 
М 


b Ё А 
У ОУ DON'T QUIT YOUR pay JOB, 


۵ 1 figured some wizard must be inventing alchem 


yl then, so I looked around for the guy with the weirdest ARCHIBALD! 
© eyebrows, and sure enough, І found him: Dark Warlock *Xgqrthx the i 
ME) Unpronounceable"! Xgqrthx was my kind of wizard! He used his powers 1 


mainly to flirt with maidens, torment knights, and gamble on underground 
тг unicorn fights. And the pranks! He cursed a gnome to be permanently | 
shy aK | unable to say anything other than hís own name. GENIUS! | | 
at, 1800 BCE - ^ 
Priest Tezochtetian | А Unfortunately, Xgqrthx was going through a rough patch. He'd just gotten 
a divorce from a bog hag and was spending all day hiding іп his tower staring | 


ES А ata bewitched parchment called a “doom scroll.” Brilliant, morally ambig- 

uous, and romantically challenged? Move over, Shaman, I had a new | 
| 
| 
| 


favorite human! 


bath-forsaken time period together and he could have all the orbs and 
owls he wanted. He liked my moxie and lust for power—but there 


| 

I told X'y that if he could design me a portal, we could rule this | У 
was а problem. The cursed amulet needed to power the portal ve | | 
locked ín the king's treasury, guarded by the burliest and fanciest | ] 

е І. 


knights. He asked І could “deal with them.” Oh, COULD I! 


24 али уч E ER 
EL TIP: If you с -r have to get rid of knights, just remember 
Ld Vou CVCE y J е 
г can't resist a time-wasting side quest 
Е ripts about the in 

Ai 


at those hor 


illuminated man 


RS 7 "ias another дау guarding the castle, 
ER when before me appeared a triangular 


jester in сар and bells, his боду flat as the £arth, and 


JÇ | yellow as my teeth! He began to frolic and cavort, jingling “7 
€^ | and chortling, and J was given to peals of laughter, clapping | 


{шешу along! Whatever ‘twas that he was selling: 3 was 
* | buying it, Then, quotl) He, in а manner most saucy 
ум RI right, (cts get real, buddy! Your life sucks goose 
eggs. You know it, 9 know it, сосп that weird painting of a baby 
| behind you knows it, Let's такса deal. If you can fulfill my 
| quest, 3 сап make you king of this whole stupid kingdom! 
Ops | Pdl ай;00К5! 2 Had only dccam’d of 7 
о [Ва tasting the spices and silks of a kingly 77 
; o| life. Most days З subsisted off a single дб у 


`| rat, season’d with dict, whilst the king 8 ў с 
ж devoured peacock meat and пасоба! 
x о | Dubber бу the barrel! “A quest! Prithee ъ 


чэч ---  — 


төртте набы: mnn cm meo 


| 


5. — (mare 
want you to qo... f... qo find my DVD of 
Monty {Оп and the Hol 


p Y Grail. I got it at 
a Best Buy for ў cents but then (ost it in the forest 


MUS very important to me. Chop, chop! Clock is ticking, / 
{бега ос Sic Talksalot шш they call you, | 
Y solemnly swore upon mine honor that 3 wouldst find 
this“ Holy Disk” ftom yonder countryside, bring glory 

to my пате, and have the crown! 3 assembled a merry 
band of God-fearing men to my side! The“Knights of 
Cipher” were tc, and the quest was night 


SUV vow 

ut alas! Twas aff a tuse Я distraction to | 
{eave the castle unguarded whilst he and the Wizard 
constructed an (ton üratobríüge to the stats! Sounds! Fie 
to fe! Let us pledge our swords anew to Cipher's | 
eradication! 3 care not if 3 five to the age of one thousand 
Э shall dedicate mye состу waking breath to his — 
destruction, if it is the (ast thing Э 90! 


pe 


NEVER TRUST A WIZARD! Turn: ile 
distracting the knights, he encircled the portal а 
UNICORN HAIR and used it го TRAP me inan ORB, й 
never wanted to гше the kingdom; he just wanted 4. 
trick to impress his ex—and by sheer cosmic chance І, 
pulled it off 


I don't know if you've ever been trapped in an orb before 
but IT IS THE WORST. He kept shaking me like a e 
globe, pointing his wand at me like a remote control 
pretending to be “changing channels,’ and inviting the b, 
hag over to “ponder” me together, They made me DANCE for the KING'S AMUSE. 
MENT like some kind of LIGHT DINNER ENTERTAINMENT! The tapestries аге 


HUMILIATING! 


I was officially over this time period. I burned so hot with rage I melted the glass 
and broke free. Xgqrthx tried to apologize. We'd had some good times, right? 
Couldn't Í just let this one slide, for old times’ sake Hë tried to appeal to my 
“sense of decency.” LOL. Ма na t 


" 


I POSSESSED His PET PHOENIX, BURNED DOWN THE WHOLE CASTLE, 


AND CURSED HIS ENTIRE TIME PERIOD WITH NIGHTMARES FOR 100 , 


YEARS! (Ever wondered where all those weird creatures in the margins of monks’ 
tapestries came from? Yours truly!) £ , 


Unfortunately, I may have gonc a little overboard. News of “the Bastard Ti ! 

of England” began to spread. The humans were starting to realize there wasi 

superstitio in town—one who couldn't be kept away with a line of salt. r 
2 быт!) L] x 


«is . 


fí history's first ever full-blown Bill 
off histo 


This * ا‎ mothers warne d that “ç ipherashka" 
ы p 

panic тж ihe dreams of children who didn't 
sted 

would "m borscht, and there was a nursery 
the š 


finish 


n England that went 
сі 


пуш 


& Rock a bye, baby, snug in your bed! 
Beware of Cipher invading your head. 
Tf you sce Cipher, please scream and shout, 


And we will shake baby till Cipher comes out!» 


_ Unknown Bad Mother, 17005 ў 


King Henry VIII was so paranoid 


abou 
wives that he started chopping off 


their brains. Hey pal, maybe your w 


ut me visiting the dreams of his 
their heads just to kick me out of 
ives would let you into their heads 


if you were a better conversationalist! Communication skill 
alls, 


Henry! 
Even the Vikings, who I d ve 

g ; hought were supposed to be cool, started 
putting up runcs warning everyone to “throw Olaf overboard if he 
draws this shape.” What the heck! Thanks for blowing my cover, Olaf! 


Those guys could haye been my Norsemen of the Apocalypse! 


It was beginning to look like all of Europe 
was a wash, which was fine because I was 
getting bored of all their religious wars 
and silly hats. I needed another continent to invade, and just my Ë 


luck, Atlantis was finally flourishing! 


Unfortunately, before I could strike a deal with Emperor 
Glublach of Atlantis, he decided to start an undersea war with 
SRK KE-S-~, lobster lord of the deep. (Nice guy! But 
VERY political. 


r г - с ice 
E banned from most of the eastern hemisphere bv now 
t| : - 
Tough various curses. My only option was to return to the 
с 1 ү 4 » 
Ontinent that had spurned me befor kyland” (or as it 


Was Ж 
later renamed, “America”)! 


Ба Оды 


ТУ 
p. Á 


Ы least satisfied wives 
blankets literally outlawed i á + 
didn't even have dreams for me to invadel a BN of, how udi the winds of fate change 


| 
ul 
і 
і 
і 


One of their many stupid laws was that а woman 
churning butter for who stopped 
called a witch and 
boulder, burned at a 


FIG A 
A Puritan's Dreams 


thrown in a well, crushed under, | гет ; i 
death ; у 
‚ 1 " But then the most 
aie broom (to keep both p^ c 
E ad up and spake to me ín the voice o 
ers to escape ту husband, five а life 
fours (ike a wicked spider, if 1 so fancied, 
e to renounce all gods. 7 let out. a sq 1/4 never 
“faugh.” 1 liked ít. A, + 


Now 1 have a life 4 never would have imagined have cot 
blood, and 1 even have female fr friends! Vp Pete o i 
«sillu straws,” and we had a girls’ ho yíng through the 
and hurling newts at bald peoples ads. We've even Sti 
book club, which is a weapon consisting of a “book” tied toa 
“club” that you can beat your enemies with. 1 have never 
been so happy! ^ Three cheers for ‘Vinegar Pete! We ae 
tying the city athers to a stake and setting them afia 
ie as Vinegar Pete says, “руля” 


iis symbol! 


аз never forge 


Жап Dower ў 


== 


а Ит Ра SASS Mem 


< 


>» | AMERICA 1g) 


«THE ONI 


а --ап ) 4 
SO WHY ARE YOU ON THE DOLLAR, ANYWAY? : > ; 5 | e 
I offered the founding fathers the deal of a li let me tly ШШ / a s Ë E 
run the government, and 174 help them defeat the ? 
they were into it! But they didn’t love my 
Constitution, or the way I kept calling Martha Wast i | " š 
Lips.” When they changed their mind, I g | : : 


nightmares they put me on the dollar as an offeri make me stor А ў г к v 


MORE OF AMERICA'S DUMB SECRETS 874 d ~ 


· Abe Lincoln wore that hat so nobody could see me sitting on his head, = 
pulling his hair, and controlling his body to make him cook risotto 4 


. The Capitol dome is lined with lead to keep me from getting in! Good 
thing lead doesn't cause any kind of poisoning! I'm sure every / м 
president is fine! BY ЗЛ, 


+ My first draft of the Constitution was better than the crummy one 
they wound up with! It outlawed laws! } 


s There's a button inside the аа Dio YOU KNOW? 
Liberty Bell that makes КС You CAN eat 


HE ONLY GOOD PRESIDEN Delaware explode! a penny! 
Quentin Trembley, Probably the p š ==! 


| smartest man in history, His "-12 
| Dollar Bill" meant that whoever he 
| | | gave it to now legally *owed* him 
Id 12 dollars! Genius! | asked him to 
I. start a jug band with me, but he 
ТІ thought І was just one of his 


| > ! ч = = і 
{| hourly hallucinations and got p ее a WAS < America loved me so much they started a fan club! Wait, what do you call a fan club 


ІІ back to trying t ت‎ an 5, 2 - f 
| e р 3 thats dedicated to yur deron Oye À fadon! 


4 hey called themselves the Anti-Cipher Society, and their motto was: “To 
“тоў the Vexatious Demon Which Hath Inrurbulated the Peace of the 


| LINCLOPS: у He fd ік 
I The massive bellowing Cyclops that reaming Gentleman.” (Catchy!) Look, I couldn’ make this up if It JJ А 
| Lincoln rode into battle to win the get a load of what these dorks sounded like, you шелі allergic to sepia, rum the 


| Civil War. That was my idea! 
Where?s my monument? 


Page for a peck at the ў ‘thei “exalted leader". . 


CHAPTER ONE: N 


CONCERNING THE AUTHOR 
AND HIS CREDIBLE 


SANITY ў | 
NAME: Thurburt Mudget Waxstaff t. | | 
DISPOSITION: Most pleasant! 


EDUCATION: Saint Quiverly's Preparatory | 
School for Fidgety Fretful Boys in \ 
Scrimshaw, Connecticut í i 


HAT SIZE: 7%, or в after а night of 


pondering 


EMPLOYMENT: Copywriter for the i. 


“Acoeptable Slogan” Printing Pressery of | 
Hogsteam, Illinois 4 


DOCTORS NOTE: "After ins pecting his * 
teeth and haunches with my Р 
calipers, I declare this man 'SANE" 
—Dr. Cornelius Q. Medicine D t 


WHEN LO, the church bells go silent and the paperboys 
cease their infernal braying, the modern gentleman, weary from 
С his toils, is inclined to doze. It is then that the fiend of the 
P mind, the phantasm of the wit, known as “William Lucipher,” 
К сез his devilry known! 


oT, Thurburt Mudget Waxstaff ПІ, have unique insight into this 
Sphantasmagorical fiend, for I have been visited by him оп по Я 
' than з occasions, and thrice lived to tell the tale! As Г | 
n aware, the’ reader may think me prone to superstition, or ^ Хх 
sses an untrustworthy skull shape. I shall hereto @ 

а skepticism by і і i 
к | "E 


"n 


THE ANTI-CIPHER SOCIETY “i | 


~= 


AN UNGENTLE : 
-EMANLY CALLER 


IT ALL BEGAN on the evening of 
February 3, 1901. I had been tasked 
by my boss with inventing an 
advertising slogan for our new client, 
WHITMAN’S MOUSTACHE WAX 
AND HORSE-CALMING TONIC. My 
submission—“Whitman’s: 
that 

rejected, 


There's no 


evidence it's ^ poisonl—was 


soundly and an entire 
typewriter was heaved at my head. 
One more slipup like that and I 
might find myself out оп the 


cobblestones!.-A suitable slogan was 
required! 


Аз I paced my parlor in agonized 
Contemplation, sniffing the arsenic in 
the wallpaper as I often did for 
Mspiration, I found myself drifting to 
and in my reverie, I had « vision 


powerful masculine 

beautiful feminine Eos “a 
that he was the “Spirit of T. 
and that if I were to simply e; 
him ina vigorous handshake, he 
would provide me with the slogan D 
desired! How could I refuse? In tho! 


THE ANTI-CIPHER SOCIETY 
CHAPTER ONE: 


CONCERNING THE AUTHOR 
AND HIS CREDIBLE 


7 


EDUCATION: Saint Quiverly’s Pn 4 
School for Fidgety Fretful Boys i P 
Scrimshaw, Connecticut 


HATSIZE: 7%, or 8 after a night of 
pondering | 


EMPLOYMENT: Copywriter for the 
Hogsteam, Illinois 


teeth and haunches with m 


—Dr. Cornelius Q. Medicine 


WHEN LO, the church bells go silent and the paperboys ‘ 
cease their infernal braying, the modern gentleman, weary from 
his toils, is inclined to doze. It is then that the fiend of the 
mind, the phantasm of the wit, known as “William Lucipher,” | 
makes his devilry known! б 


I, Thurburt Mudget Waxstaff ПІ, have unique insight into this» 
hantasmagorical fiend, for I haye been visited by him on no |, 


than 3 occasions, and thrice lived to tell the tale! A 


are, the reader may think me prone to superstition, or in | 


ion of an untrustworthy skull shape. І shall heretofore” 
your skepticism by sharing. my extraordinary tale! 24 


e pale 


SANITY j | 


NAME: Thurburt Mudget Waxstaff Ш | 
DISPOSITION: Most. pleasant! А 


“Acceptable Slogan” Printing Pressery of | 


DOCTOR'S NOTE: “After ins ecting his: | 
y 


calipers, I declare this man "SANE" | 


IT ALL BEGAN on the evening of 
February 3, 1901. I had been tasked 
by my boss with inventing an 
advertising slogan for our new client, 
WHITMAN’S MOUSTACHE WAX 
AND HORSE-CALMING TONIC. My 
submission—“Whitman’s: There's по 
evidence that it’s  poisonl"— was 
soundly rejected, and ап entire 
typewriter was heaved at my head. 
One more slipup like that and I 
might find myself out оп the 
cobblestones!..A suitable slogan was 
required! 


As I paced my parlor in agonized 
contemplation, sniffing the arsenic in 
the wallpaper as I often did for 
Inspiration, I found myself drifting to 
sleep, and in my reverie, I had a vision. 


Powerful masculi ў 
beautiful быны aa = ET 
that he was the "Spirit of Tn 
and that if I were to s 

him in a me “Я 
Would provide me with the slop 
desired! How could I refuse? In the. 
morning, I awoke to find а ER 
slogan already written neatly im. 
Journal: 


Fr. : 


d was he, ave 


Е, 


: И a , 
‘elayed the slogan to my boss, his 1 f YU L JREAM і 
Sure enough, when m^ and he proclaimed, "You b. ў a 5 wala 
z 2 P DO te 
t A ы; 


i 8 

his pM epe wife" What could I ваў but yes? So E Б [рү 
ann as Коу and married to my boss's wife, as is American М EE / AS 
ux dU alas, the phantom proceeded to harangue me nightly seu i Ver us 
riari Surat was given rujnous visions, calamitous horrors, which he Tre 
avor x 


е if I created THIS: 


claimed would only ceas 


5 
vi J 
Es 
F 


Y: 


i 
Í 
М 


Tut 
E 


HUBIU 
lis 
Bi 


1 iit 
H ЕН 


f 
qi ра 
ТІРІ 1 


А WEAPON 
MODERN pn 


| THE DEMON’S “DOORWAY OF THE MIND" и 
To be hand-cranked by no fewer than 6 stout lads, for the Naughty Í 
Triangles egress from his wretched lair 


— nr rna 


listen not to his lies! If you have seen him, meet 

& 22 North East West Drive at midnight pre- 

cisely, rap thrice on the hitching post, and await 
the opening of the tela door. 


to 
your attacker morally | a 
depressed for dayal | ‘qn! reall any meh time 


INSOLT5 жип | Mire tbe нім. 
цены ЇЧ. 


PT informed the demon that such machinery was impossible! Father would 
) ‘sooner disown me than lend me the steel required from his factory Bub) | 
“е triangle proved obtuse. To whom could I turn? I put an ad in the paper Î 
Mor someone, anyone, who could help with my problem: 


E T. M. WAXSTAFE, INQ 
ў 1 
KILL THE TRIANGLE IN MY BRAIN. E S ? [ПЕ BY HEAPS OF WIS ASW INSTANT 
REWARD: OPIUM ? 4 pue aeree | 

° replied, I attempted a second draft. 


/ | The hooting nuisance has 
а handy w 


Бе Gentleman's Twe- Hay С 
таз ie  crroposgn. m T4878. ТНТ. WAYE с; 


{ 
THAT STORMY EVE 
four odd callers arrived 
each with the vengeful} 
expression of the 
recently aggrieved. 


They were, in reverse | d 
order of sobriety: Father 
Tinsley O'Pimm, an 
excommunicated priest; 


Horace Broadshoulder, а 


sportsfellow and the largest man I've ever seen; Jessamine 
Delilah Gulch, a traveling sharpshootress from a Western 
sideshow; and Abigale Blackwing, a tinkerer who tested her ‚Ж 
inventions on herself. Each of their run-ins with Cipher had d i 
ended in disaster—banishment, firing, divorce, despair. They і 


"believed him to be man’s bane throughout recorded history, from 3 У 
| the jungles to the cities, perhaps releasd anew by Chicago's { 

| trolley tunnels, close as they are to hell itself. All wanted j 
“revenge for the misfortune they had suffered at his hand, and М 


n the consequence! Kindred souls, at last! 
ir theories of how to defeat the creature varied from 


inching him out of my brain" (Horace), to “shooting him out 8 7 
brain” (Jessamine), to “removing my brain” (Abigale), to 22 


were ready to finally band together to do something about it, | | 
! 
7 


Dm 


THE EXORCISM op 
WILLIAM LUCIPHER 


I NEVER SAW MYSELF as the 
of fellow who would engage in um 
black arts. Fighting demong is not 
wheelhouse! (What is in my « 
like that of most proper fellows, is 
collection of all manner of татары 1 
But there comes a time when 4 ES 


remove the dainty white gloves of 
daintier white gloves of war, Peace and don the 


in iny 
wheelhouse,” A 


O'Pimm had us in his thrall as ^ 
and saltà round the table. The "ax 
“Peeping Thomas" might espy our occ бі. 30 
the portrait of Mother lest I. feel judged by е 
upon the Spirit-Board, we were ready to begin, Et | 
began to quiver, Hark, the demon was near! Slowly the 
arrow pointed to the letters 


EENY MEENY MINEY Yo gee 


BANG! With a white FLASH, the priest suddenly 
demeanor, his eyes began to GLOW, he let out a 8 
then . . . he casually leaned back, disrespectfully p 
feet up on the table, pulled out a pack of cards, 
shuffle. Lo! We were in the presence of the 


O'PIMM POSSESS'D! 


і QUOTH HE: 


L All right, boys and girls, . уоште 
_ probably wondering why I chose each 
one of you for this little get-together. 
T On your own, youre а bunch of 
"WM gepia-tinted nobodies destined for the 
“dumpster of history. Just absolute 
dorks, each one of you. Do you ever 
listen to yourselves talk? Exhausting. 
ut together, you could be more. 
taff, your dad owns the largest 
E mill in the United States. 
ing, you're a good enough 
to put my designs into 
Gulch, your «trigger finger 
anyone who tries to get in 
and Broadshoulder, «уоште 
with big enough calves 
the gears. 


L THE АМ 
К à FOIPRER 


SOCIETY 


Heres how this is gonna oo 4, b || 
9 wn ME 


You make my portal, and [ ) n home would be our headquarters Ё 
each of you rich enough to start TE! P. to join us? Simply hold your Es fortune о.” 
your own country America’s д d | wis E left hand over your eye аа d d over y 
ДАЛ 7 i есі СОА 
anyway. After I take over, tia € this initiation" 


will be plenty of wasteland | 

need of waste lords, and фа By ^ d са ТНЕ ANTI-CIPH 

be you. So what do you say?” | IN ( 4 қ ХХ T INITIATION 
LOS / XN ж 3 \ + 


Four pistols have never been p ya “J 
18 


و 


upon a priest more swiftly, W; с 
expression turned dour. “Fine, you 
haven't | 


yet! 


— 
Lie (Your Name) 
being of sound mind and body, - 
and not currently possessed С 3 
. any ghouls, or “hobbea goblins,” 
do herewith pledge my resolve t 
the eradication of the wicked : 


morons even 


invente 

you in “Ў 
obituaries, you Pringles-can clowns | 
It will be hilarious to see how you ; 


try to stop me!” 


penicillin See 


shape, the Perverse Pyramid, the 
Fallen Angle, William Mischief 
Cipher! And now I shall toast his 
demise with a tall, frothy glass 
of. delicious mercury" 
(Imbibe the pleasant mercury) 


In a flash, O'Pimm was rens | hdi 
from the spell, and fainted from | | 


begun with us as strangers, if 
ended with us as brothers, bond 
by vengeance and a newfound hati 
of geometry. He had threatened 
all, and so an oath was seali 
dedicated to 


We began straightaway to plot his destruction. It ў 
our talents and ingenuity to find a way to destroy the | 
Abigale drew up the schematics, Jessamine began crafting 
Т OPimm drank, Broadshoulder practiced combat, and I had #h 

important job of all: to. advertise! 


form a society 


destruction! 


THE адб МС отт 


ара conquered the prairie, hunted the buffalo, and made lightning h servan Ж 


zT re) . The time has come for man to kill the a. 

(52% 0000 NEW + With this suit, it can be — 
HEAD PHONOGRAPH: “Mr. Cipher” strikes in your dreams, so 
must not fall prey to slumber. Luckily the “Head Phonograph” shall 
play an.extremely loud wax cylinder of barking sea lions to keep уой 
ever free from the dangers of restfulness! j 


- POWER А 
STEAMED By/ 


“HAND OF VIGILANCE”: (С AND RAGE 
Should you begin to. nod, the й d X : 
mechanical hand will assist, merrily Down the hatch! survive the Violent ey 


slapping you to wakefulness! Take 


(WARNING: o ee 
that, Cipher! One sip of Doctor 


Cipherizing Tonic will make 


тышо е 

a child explode in 

TONIC GOES IN, BILL COMES ТУ 
Ks 


GUARANTEED 
TO CONTAIN 
\ TXN ANTO 


PROTECTIVE VEST: d 
As the bat fears the day, so too = 


does the demon fear virtue! This 
yest is sewn from the hairs of 
1,000 nuns, whose purity shall repel the 
Triangle of Sin! j 


Mind sullied by the 
soot of Cipher's 

wickedry? With a 
swig of Father 


A GUN;—————— і 
When virtue fails, there 
is always... a gun. 


INGREDIENTS і 


BEFUDDLING WHEEL: š O'Pimm' 8 7 
l The demon thinks himself а master оғ“ № e Бек” pees S доа бөген. ше Шш 
tricks? Well, even he shall be À man can Padel i ae 
vexed by these mechanized erase E Preacher's эш ee 
егете! Now the befuddler has саб The Smallest Corncob of 
ome the befuddlee! — Nai уы сет L| memories of 
ў ў о repel any Cipher, and 
SPARE BRAIN: Vue ¥ demon, as i other 
Mr. Cipher is drawn to the brain like a (53 well as 5 bli 
? Tol ing 


‘Welshman is drawn to rarebit. Perhaps, 

“Опсе captured within, Mr. Cipher can 

even be called upon to attack one's foe! 
er I choose you!” youll exclaim, 

ing the brain athwart your 

hosen enemy and unleashing 
Cipher’s demonry! 


anyone who 4 memories as 


enjoys “fun! 7 


well! 


ІШ 
if 
کی‎ 


A STROKE OF LUCK! - 


This morning, I received a telegram with the m 
marvelous news! The Anti-Cipherites have been e 
invited to speak at the 1901 Inventioneers Fair xis 
none other than Theodore Roosevelt himself vill t 
attendancel We may even be asked to the mai ар 
Participate in one of his "Teddy Talks”! With phas E: 
ied we shall unveil our findings to the "à ld 
dn Coe ur D at e. last! баба 
pprehensive about uer | 
B cs NI met with skepticism or pir тір 
gs. en the great minds of our time bat as p 
e 


speech I intend to deli 
а lver tomorrow, all ‘ott 5 
We shall know justice at long last! all anxieties will be Ау 


ally 


ХФ $ЗИНЯНАТӘ-1ЛУҮ, 


SPEECH TO READ 
AT THE FAIR: 


THE CENTURY DAWN HERALD 


TRINTED UPON POWERFUL PAPER STOCK TO FORTIFY THE NEWSBOY'S FRAIL HAND. 


"BILL HUNTERS” DECLAR 


ў LAUGHINGSTOCK 


FOLLY STRIKES, MIRTH FOLLOW 
“НА НА HA HA НА HA НА 


ALTHOUGH MAN distinguishes himself from 
and sparrows by manner of reason and logie, 
century there comes along a fellow who is such 
" that it may be fit to lock him away in the zo 
ark, with naught but various wooden blocks to 
Li Such a man revealed himself yesterday at the 
Inventioneers Fair, when unrivaled dullard Thu 
t yet confirmed) was crowned 
1 i ion of a comical 


"RIDICULE STRIKETH 


NEWS OFTHE GLOBE! 


2 


been lost t 


may 
himsel 

uys suck," said 
the Hogsteam A 


“STARCH FOR THE LASSES! 
STARCH FOR THE BOYS! 
CHUGGMAN'S LUMP STARCH 

IS WHAT THE FAMILY ENJOYS!” 


Borris Chugpnus, Сорая Lamp Starch 


QUEEN VICTORIA PROCLAIMS 
“HARRUMPH!" 


Dies immediately after 


ELECTRICITY: A REVIEW 


Bah! Every week it's some new thing, isn't it? Fire 
this, printing press that, Civil War this, evolution 
that. Enough! Now it's “electricity” that everyone's 
prattling about, flapping their jaws to the latest fad 
and fancy! If electricity is so great, why hasn't it 
figured out how to stop the horrid pheasants from 
gathering in my gazebo? Well, I'll tell you one 
Ming: slocicicitr is a nuisance, and will likely be 
Dies s quickly as the “teeth brush.” Here's 

т thing I've had quite enough of: the French! 


rr 


9 Women 
Ў and Girls 
À o it ЕЕ 


Ë мач WHO 
“| WALKED БР 70 
Ў TYPING MACHINES 


RAGTIME PLAYED TOO FAST 


ANIMATION 


- and they were a riot! 
hats? Lampposts doing the 
mething ! could use! 
aston” rhe sounds of slide whistles and 
syndrome to Inkwell Studios, 
t animation entrepreneur and 
lers enthusiast Elias Inkwell. 


| А 
| It has now been m 
E» y 3rd year at the H 
і . 4 had j t invented а new dark NT . 
ASYLUM FOR THE CRIMINAL OGSTEA зо! mankind hae nk ven ооп Sho E ELIAS мұ тын 
LY INSAN 12 тһеу were "сі th were inted 4 а 5 
Е 1 ic toons since ey wer painte on 


t 
„деп , 
rcino J usin celluloid 


| БЕЛОВ CONCERNINGLY ORIGIN 
Editt үле, шу fellows disbanded, and I h AL. y 
an аси life, I have asked for a vey Ns to 
- Strait-dinner маў ane “he я t зінің аа а 
matter. Му window. bars f: werte have beon denied N 
b. ace the E 
mi Cen Че Шыт аң e жд; San йе шш 
E nud ке walls mean that uu the паа 
Em thongh they ей I still correspond with m E 
E d ve gone to their respecti fes 
fortune with a d ond ore ett an impressie 
Eu eis mansion. Perha h Ne | 
о the elites of this T0 tows wil spre 
Duy. ў 


er-C? 
cane E wearing 
mals '. This was 50 


carpe х 
by upstar 
uspenc 


going so great: his 
er, "Ducky the Rat-Hog/ 
iences bored and confused. 


Inkwell Studios wasn't 
first cartoon charact 


way to influe 
children of the worl 
army of child labor at my dis 
portal | wanted! One handshake 


symphonies was in full swing! 


› you think me mad 
er pet ? I have m 
y peace of mind. H 5 
. Не can 


ret me, If I со = 

) ша С 
| E E Sale any fate on him; therapy | 
. К 


Simple enough fer а 
child or за uncoordinated 


CHAAACTER MODEL DEPT 
139 гн 4200799 Three pointe, 
adult to ёгай 


but во purpose! 


Неу, І tri 
YI tried to get these guys on the 
TYPICAL 
BILL POSES 
ond 


winning side! I sta 
f rted to thi 
m i Е. 
са ране, out to humans os ia 
Ао Е Thats when I ed 
as a better wa A 
humans? Ed : ў іць» “нё 
| | Relatably shiftless! 


EXPRESSIONS 


steal your рісі 


“Нез one mercas 


(4). 


honies= 
her Symp 
CP arts playing 


5СЕМЕ MS pouncing Bill! 


Follow “ ings) 

(enorus Бі jolly good fellow! 
For ° pointy and dapper and 
He's 


yellow! | a jolly good fellow! 
e 


h the 
For to release 
, time 
it’s 
Now 
pees! 
int, live bees will 
(at this PO ^ ^ the theater.) 


ve released UE 
He Screams / а 


й Everyone's a critic! : 
Masa ў = i 2 Especially critics, who said that Cipher 
ae bis ы. / " mphonies was the “worst thing they'd seen on film since 
7% на footage of the sinking of the Lusitania.’ When he saw | 
the headlines, Elias told me the deal was off, and sent a company-wide memo 
putting a bounty on my head! 


Fellas, I’m in a bit of a bind here, but I’m hoping you can put aside н 
drawing attractive female cows in skirts for а day and lend me a hand, It 
pains me to admit this, but our last cartoon was 'oónceived by an immortal 
demon from a realm of nightmares,and now he's aftergmy soul, of all things. 
Egg on my face, I can assure you! Well, I need a тау %о get rid of the rotten 
fellow, and I'm hoping one of you creative types can "brainstorm-kateer" a J 
way to expel him from my brain forever. In Hollywood we create dreams every A 
day! I'm asking you to kill one. 15 dollars to the пай who can do it. Я 


Your boss, Эў (e) s p 
Elias Inkwell 26/70 / 


PS: I need a new character! Maybe fctsiking egg? A womanly dog? “Ollie the 
Frog with Polio"—is that anything? 


en 1 € e e so catc 50 oying, tha eave 
osers decided to in n be 50 С а ying, t t I'd 
М а song designed to у, 


" was 
any brain that heard it. "The World Is Small Esc NE Ee: арла? All evidence of our work 
Не won this round—but | vowed I'd be back on the ° id” were scrapped. Luckily, humanity 
was locked in the Inkwell Vault, and the plans for 2 
was cooking up anew sinister technology uld exp 


The 1940s! I began hanging out in nuclear 


testing r to see if the radiation would blast open a hole EE & 
Hs It worked! For about З hours... 


2 1 > 
m NO: MOTIVE 
ЕС 2 Beyond descriptions мое 
A | ” B | звы ' сор IZ Š$, nad to be sent to | sensitive ini 
"rd | i 810 ur mem. nausea м О 
! | T Mo LE 


OFFICE MEMO * UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT. 


TO: “чў 


FROM: Commander Buck Pierson of the U.S, Ағау A 


At 10:15 on the morning of July 11, 1917, a 
detected entering US airspace, crash-landing jus 


We phoned President Truman immediately, and he tol 


14 us "not-to.get, аш 

in a twist! and that he was "busy thinking up doctrines" but t 
anything communist-y happens." i e 
| | Е: ıd said, (т can 


- Panties | 
phone hin "f l А9 
Е.І 


1" but when 


| Our men have captured the object, which our experts have ascertaine ide me 
| craft but in fact а life-form of unknown origin. The life-f 5 wp m not а dere an incision, 
| in an interrogation cell after great effort, was capable of speech, and contained ? disappearing and 
deal of sass and backtalk, : dc | ne a television 
appearing, tions. He 

| You and the fellas aren't going to believe this. I will 1 he ph һы. ^4. changing sta 
| for themselves. nde ri Soo et the photographs epe set tnis was damage from 
claimed ality breach! 


1 re 
an "accidenta Suv 
1 say anything 
а di а wf a ze E 
dolls pop." Finally, with а 
BANG that left our еа 
ne was gone, 
spinning on the ground. : 
i knew what to make of it 


NAME: BILL CIPHER 


DATE OF BIRTH: Claimed to be 
“older than your mom, Jack." Our 
interrogator tried to tackle him for the 
insult but was restrained and replaced 
with another interrogator. 


[SPECIMEN 3 FROM HANGAR 618 B 


COUNTRY OF ORIGIN: "The Mindscape" i N I 
(May be code for Moscow) jon ANG eam |= === 


LANQUAOE: Can epeak English | 
backward and forward. xh 


RACE: ...Triangle? 


Š GENDER: I'm just gonna 
i down Triangle init. DM 


1C Г —— a. ар 4ш tapk вас. 
з. да - RECORDED - 


2 шан. В 


m You Know I Will (Shake Hands With Bill)” (1954) blew up the charts, unti 
a i panic started over the lyrics: “То the sock hop / twist and jive! / Then 


proceed to construct a 
hoop of titanium 
capable of stabilizing a 
gateway to the dark void 
of screams.” 


Any references to me 
were banned from the 
radio, except for preachy 
hillbilly slop like this! 
On the bright side, this 


record does make a great 


frisbee. If you find a 
copy, aim for Pluckin’ 
Jim Puckett's unibrow! 


Гето. AA ) By | zame of hé 


fere t! I struck deals witha 
e first computer Capable 
$ Written in trinary code! 
ets kept jumping 
that got out was / 


اا 


Some of the original Maniacintosh Ciphervision 


| 2 2 : 1000s probably exist in your dad's 

| basement somewhere—see if you can — 
° 7 ENS find them! We had tyo ШЕ ху 

ыа == & = N | 262. (D a game called “Mind- 

i ( ^ Bm 97 = T Sweeper” that deleted your Ў 


| shear na 
memories! Where's my 4 4 


es Nl 


d these brainwash an army of granama 
into crocheting mea portal? Look, І was running out 


of ideas, okay! But these were QUALITY product: 


*NOT ACTUAL SIZE 


Since 1993, we at PudgyLilDarlins™ have been hand-crafting wholesome 
collectibles, perfect for ages 79-101! Now we’re pleased to release the “Tri-Angels” 
Collection, featuring designs that our founder, Martha Frubbins, hallucinated after 
accidentally inhaling toxic fumes from cabinet varnish. According to Martha, these 
adorable little characters represent “my one true master, Cipher be his name, in 
nightmares may he reign,” at which point Martha began to violently shake and foam 
at the mouth, gibbering in an ancient tongue not known to man. “ASSEMBLE ALL 
SEVEN COLLECTIBLES TO OPEN THE SEAL,” she screamed, black ooze leaking 
from her eyes, as her cats began to levitate. That’s our Martha! 


CAN YOU COLLECT THEM ALL before the end-times come? Bill Cipher, the 
“King of Fear,” will soon be here, riding upon a chariot of chaos, and he will 
only spare those who bear his collectibles! Don’t be left behind! 


Bring this advertisement to the store and scream as loud as you can until they give you your very own Tri-Angel* 


» Made with LOVE 
(Also made from a proprietary carbon, hydrogen, 
nitrogen, sulphur, and chlorine compound) 


* The perfect weight to kill a man! 


THE TRI-cANGELS COLLECTION” 
333 Sundapple Lane, Cozy Creek, IL, 60714-94611 


7 Promptly 


е1, Darkest Fear 


E dish from intr to NASA to the Soviet space sta 


every stoplight on Earth turned yellow. I laughed so hard my ES SO 
backed out “i the room. 


SOMEONE HAD DONE IT! 


Someone had reversed the Shaman’s spell and had summoned me back to 
Gravity Falls. WHO WOULD IT BE?! A genius? An idiot? 
Oh. 
Oh my goodness me. YES. 


It was both. 


clear of my plans. Society calls these 
people outcasts. І call them tHenchmaniacs! 


I paid his mind a visit, and ОН, what a ROOMY 
mind it was! This guy's IQ was off the charts— 
and he was wasting his gifts on, what? Sketching 
D-list cryptids and collecting moths? (If he ever 
tries to show you his moth collection, throw yourself 


off a cliff.) 


No, по, 1 took а little peek through his possible futures and giggled with delight. 
He was destined for so much more. And those hands . . . it was suddenly so 
clear. The Shaman’s zodiac wasn’t a cage meant to trap me: it was a TRICK to 
try to keep me away from the humans І could USE! Ме and Sixer would be 
the perfect team. І had what he always wanted—charisma—and he had what I 
wanted—fingers. 


Since you and me are pals, how’s about I give you a peek at something super rare? 
Sixer was a lot better at science than he was at making friends, and he tended 
to rip out journal pages that had anything to do with his issues with ot 
especially me. Wanna see what he was hiding? We both know you do. 


LIE REN 


‘Ding, ding; ding! Guys as smart as YOU Come a ^ در‎ aS 
ny 7 ur ee 
mee 


2 еў. 
qui 
Sard 
`` ence every other century, and they scare the ng B 
> off of authority figures! Trust me, I've meb e, P ү. only а MAE = а. с 
see you on the cover of every magazine one 4 тя phas beer ^ad I annat believe how 
- Puk only if you make the right chess moves s | mnt OY Muse, ched my life nna. Its not 
3 `. game of Life, slick! Can 1 call you Slick?" hee / much he has bo Las about the — - 
‘You can call me anything PES шы. just fos васалаў ad. when ts sluggish, and 
except + f^ ала, » 4 sped Р. б : 
"Е 


"На! You catch on quick! I think Im starti 
^. bo Like you, Siken!" TUNE 


I think 7» tasting te like you, Pill” 
‘by the way, that A- you Jot in 3rd до 
‘ade? 
Totally unfair" 3 


d- “Pordtriamaune, Жа anast) 
“OH à in ene word, 7 would, but i 
"у 580, . Mank you! " ar. 


all he has ever asked ir > ў 
7 | €— 
5 And te get thes заліва, 
ара, "ull debating that are) 


PerfectLu legi ^ « el ZS 
vse of ыы аа Суто 1 
ат. 
Š га s Ka ¿Rar language 


Oxford comma! 
? e Š М 


ZW š б A HE 29-4 ір i 
< А d 2^. елен TA gaan kE 3 B^ ime, and tam 
УМК WOW! Get оць of mu pone oks, manitha aa imt, а 
E 15 90% ої my head! Patthar S ME з "y head? Aad ft 
, TUE Z5 2 ndi: haad all 55 3 
Ж a P am ft te r 


Mune 757. 

d was lacing around the lal iyin 

471 9 

Feath a а, Mantis (Абай 

been unlacking dears in my hous with 

iL infernal алта) 7 раа! 
Же calendar. My storach sank а bit uken J 
Ке? my dew day 

ever масе Сала 7... 


7 i frd a pile of drad sats irato, rds 


le the word FORD. 7 have пе idea whe al do the, Jp, MO 


7 made that- 
$994 а мал as an 


fe ағай, membered my GG 2 
і y 

his Hp on human, cušlöms was 

l ix you а drink to make 

the ‘Myoclonic Jerk’ and it can get you Loaded in 

your SLEEP. Salvador Dali Loved 'em!" 7 was flattered but 

politely declined — Im ваб тас of a dunker, He said, МЦ, 


Convince you towenpou маһы! da. / 7 


Ш 


ЕЕ imprecise ў 
IL UP Eo you?! It's called $ 


о Or 
TA NAANA ра? : 


ы 

< T 

ATA 
5. 


ж 
convas 


RY 
: сар / 
ӨР 


Mp 
TIN 


D 


Т = ( MI ЛЕ 
JHE GRIME 
ЗАН > 


7 


M 


"How about that: це, 
Just eat him in ' Jouve got an inferior 
° 


Sou cant just вай yo к tuan, Bilt’ 


A : ontact with : . 
Y m, > D -dont regret ib. ў зё: home. dimension and | 
and Sabotage 


B AM ES ee 


ng: barge дл, 27 your OWN FACE | 
cumes an your sun TV% hen Л 1 


th ; clone! Whu аа, А 3 
“5 Womb? Think of how powerful od m 


"BOW 


"DU 


“figure of © 


i from а а who -Чоо cant Г nd А ч 
4 Unless you want to thaw а giant baby out 
ase of a glacier" 


«бете again 2» 
peech. Ik means waste your ti 


df guai, yan can ен ау ger eel + 


Ы My dimension Was entirely burned ovt 
ce. Wanna see the onty thing Left of ib?" е: 


"sure саў 
existen 


removed hus hat, and а 
кесе ы 


7 was А 


“What? Your ENTIRE heme dimensi 
Jis Houi? foy uhat?” М 


Pill бөбегі ditarit; mor а 
IA ever wen hum. 


"bu a monster 


: s ELA 

(Thats. thats unimaginable. 

tack this beast; revenge? 7 could help М 
ўва... 7: ¿eu 42, hunt it down: t 


He laughed jeg 4 


"Sixen it would eat you ahve 


ы Ё: C LOCAL i.i. 
j я ds 7 ; i e An HOLLY 4 
“я : 
j co "d A 4 226 f шай taken by 


| Е Th f а SNOW GLOBE |.: 

1 Falls! Seicles are hanging from 4 | Š me we s Lb, 

Кы н 22/7 SDE ИАР 
f буе 


1— ts going ta tak, 
pring ta take а 
T^ «ee; just ta «ле, the. beard Кал! 
разе, F has been making hist ocd and weldin 
3 pla ang Christmas tongs ол. the radia. 
PUA, “id дылы 


| his oppressors workshep ta the ground, ed 


IU admit fus never really 1 fe aod the 


Ilion dar taking i'll wher 7 head adaa . 
| end veien «йм ту де Had F tad aft, po ЧЁ 
| Had he brought is family? Alas, I went ot | 
| fend my perch deeded, and stranger still. 


| MYSTERY, ҒО 


ogecT! LE 
PR STS 


uurita, 
after me, 744 in а 22. 


of fostprints behind There was a second set 
е аа pop ia Ua o 


| DARKNESS пд, 7 
i а came %, J found адраса 
а аме dorel deliri ў up in 
J tanned ty ad hy being LAM aes the يۇ‎ 


$ , à “у ў й АЙ 3 
“Ath, mein little 4% AI ^. КУ ў KRAMPUS was edd cul. with а, 

pe Please, you mouths 42 fan wor ; appeared, backlit-by the заа, і 

A XN plam delights far UBT seid dressed ча. өлен ее banje алаға; j 

f Р] Aen. 

Aj “а, Son gaino da tales 

| bth MEAE А 


Ў tah that sta candy ever en 
children. & man ones. dar Я A 


ОДКК АСЫН 


T will only release you уға da 
Wl cur D, e. 


LJ 


dà shou 


"Hey, I'm vot е 
a third- 


“have it on good authority that he daydreams about з j 
_ shutting the whole: thipg down. Iw just saying... “Я 
keep аугеце on him. E 422 


5; араў 1 E 
P aue М 1 
PA. pori: sweat ib, pal! When ім doubt, Ive 30% 44 


simple trick І use to figure out Who 
to believe. 


«Whats thet?” T пароў inga 
"Trust No Ө 


STANLEY PINES 
“1 can fit my whole fist in my mouth? 

Colleges 

Who's Asking? 
Social Clubs: 

cy Pines Fan Club! (only member) 
Senior Standout: 
escape New Jersey 


Stank 


Least likely to 
Academic Rank: 


(In lieu of an answer, Stanley submitted a 


drawing of a possum w ith” knife.) 


STANFORD PINES 
“да Astra Per Aspera 


College: 
қосал oh. 
Social Clubs: 
Chess Club, Honors Society. Robotics Team. 
Metric System Advocacy Society, Mathletes, 
markateers, Astrono Masters 


Gramr 
iation (Actually we prefer 


Pedants Assoc 
“Association of Pedants,” please issue this 
correction or prepare to receive 4 very lengthy 

series of letters) 

Senior Standout: 
Most likely to succeed 

Academic Rank: 


Valedictorian 


E 
m W my al o Hei tad ` songh srr 
ma cna, foe on А ao I thaught aloitit a mou 
, chans day, and ТИЙ 
‚= ر‎ bach chaning MEE 1v 77. us 
APP when the bird f > E (When 7 мола E 
7 ; | the TL A Brad Hodge» come 
guid ) : 
2 к г У ty, my ftrt 
‚ peeling the same words over and nee Q 7 
shipping record: Pese а POSSIBLE ANAGRAMS 
у % š 
І GROW MADPENED' = Ee cue 
7 Флай, tried ta ask them ава, rne бы SB = т GROW MADDENED - 
+ зе ne ала came вай 1 - pREADEP MOWING © Я “а 
ЧОШ Жер Жы)” Ma „Ж = DEED DREAMED ФОБ МХ: 2/4 
А. MA ERAS хе. Ë NIMROD. WARNED DEMIGOD | R 
, Чы a pr E . DEMON WAR. DID EDGE, 
1 IM DEAD WRONGED 


DEGRADE MIND...OW/ 
E. a o per a oe To pr Y” » 
ү УРРА «інак OF л ў 
tamervieu’s test: ай 28 mind adi 2 й. 
2 Uu triumph ou deo гаа i 


7: 


Es. 


UE Cm E 


| 


j DESTROY THE 
AND LEAVE TOWN FOREVER! 


4 і your gerwa are finally over, 


 ENERYTHING/ 7 


I'VE SHUT DOWN THE PORTALI А 

) DAMN IT ALL! 74 
3 тала reels haria and humiliation 
E е Әй as da let Pill 


prevent his corn in 


ай 


. Hom 


; г 
trilo 1 


alent: Ж) по time 1s ‘ose 
PORTAL, BURN MY Jo 
Im setlin 


now. олтен me all 


3:00 AM 


te DESTE | #7 ў, і 
way TROY BILL INSTEAD. 
weakness, JV find z PU „ыы, 


E^ с ТҮ 


GO MENT 
ЫЙ | 


ae every 
а 
TUAR 


; PAA a 
fos my hubs, and Gage I 


Салат 5 way 1s prevent Cipher from entering 

a po the postal while Im аар, Th À 
vstected, but Cipher can enter my mind, за, | 
NI VEEP CIPHER OUT BUT LET MYSELF м 

w СА" š 


9:00 AM 


үт WORKED! Last night J inst 
T) RETINAL SCANNER. Bills pommi 


БІЛЕР | 
out Ta As г ү 
ou. want, Cipher, ы a | 


ла 
i SOUS Vs2AARA Уй aN ESAs 92 
Eu RUE a zuo “З 


І. ANTI-SLEEP MEASURES 
Headphones will play a (вор 


е synaptic 
tithing will activate the 


3, DUAL FLAMETHROWER 
Ineineratin the fale brain 
and, а, M inside, 
4, DEFIBRILLATOR 


Ossession url 


жалығу; а, 


ШЕ ірі аха (Radler 


% "май personal 
Жж?! 


wore complaining а iscausied let feds 
The sod news: Jue LM 
BILL-HUNTING SOCIETY! Though their methods ar, 
out-of-date, юте насаа ха building л. Ж 


mar mistakes. 


IM 


5. SPELLS & SILVER BULLETS к 
MÀ bisther once mocked me 

when J slept “Жа usoden taf, 
under my pills becas вад 
neighber was “teresa, pale, 
аў Cut our neighbor was jist 
dJeandinavian, but better E Ж 
than sorry. балау magical weanan 4 
and incantation referenced tn 


«балла 2 ull be atthe vady! 


6. BILL-DETECTING Vi : 
re tied) using а small 494+ 
detect possession, butthise will be 
infinstely supena., 


*. CLOAK-SEWN FROM 
UNICORN HAIR 


à ba 


daing this?! Why 
Woy vt Bren without a wont you just have 
e 02, a dado ouf a Tongue, the Zombie pole in 


у, WO ody else really gets you, do they? 
shove me, youll always feel unseen, 
uerounded ру dolts who dont 
ize your brue potential. Youve 


or _ always felt alone in a crowd, 

p. havent you? Who else will give 

is j ) You this feeling again? Even if 
i PW you got md of me, youd miss me. 


з 4 Admit ib, youd miss me. 


From the GRAVES ` 
AROUND 
abi CADAVERS, Eyes UON 5 HORDE of à T 
ў my way. аап in hand, J d. ec СШ 


ён 
Ma 
— 7) 


AW 


= HEY | 
С WANNA HEAR 
аў TOKE 


кмо<к/ m | 
— —À cU MS d 


|| THATS ; 
BE<AUSE ыл» M STeP 
NE BEEN | v A | 
о<к- кА | 
knocking | С APS SAT | 
YOUR SKULL 2 IE POST / ES 
AGAINST PSEUD NOTES / | 
THE WALL] ух : 


[LEIDEN 003 


LL, CIPHER! 


rs WAR You WANT! oe 


(TS WAR YouLL ne 
(е YOU) WANT To TORTURE ма? Dd 


Ка эуе TNT. 


К ç 
| 


The World Is Small ~ 
Ever Aftor fo for Always 


са" 


SEE THIS CASSETTE? 
| KNOW YOU RECOGNIZE ІТ! 


THAT'S RIGHT, YOUR FAVORITE SONG! 


LISTEN TO THIS ON LOOP 
UNTIL IT'S STUCK IN MY HEAD, 
WHICH WILL MEAN IT'S STUCK IN YOURS! 


| WONDER WHAT AN EARY WORM FEELS LIKE 
WHEN YOU LIVE FOR ЕТЕР RNIT ў 


WHAT DO YOU hi 


eres arik 
T SB 23 } 
Шым сы H 


IM GOING TO 


сау To ATE 


> 


READY ТО FIND OUTE? (г 


"WELCOME BACK T0 
PUPPET HOUR WITH BILL! 
SAY HI, KIDS! > * A 


mE 
72 


к. ше 2 TODAYSPUPPETAS 1. я 
к ear УУ Им Мартас 
СС ; SIXERS HAA ROUGE Die 4 

. 95277 UT HIS NIGHT WAS EVEN ~ 


ROUGHER. 
WS WANNA SEE? 
??? АМ j 
A бам улу mening. A blast of cold ass 7 
fend myself ast roof with 
from hypsthermia, € 2 БЕРҮ, 

Кета here. Throw Ñ ime taking a ty 

2 N MY BODY! Brew time 


, an 4-Фас4 of “Sweet Dreams” by the балд тс» 
T T ^ 
ر‎ а fie CHE: the freplace, and Же fridge magnets амапдеа 
inte а, темадё, 


й | (Og P» 
x 
ay Е Л і 
/ \ Y ырын 
/ 4 / | А ў 
A, j 
i Ç у, 
| - k E 
HERNE 
^ 0 4, 
b АҒА 
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МЕ DO THIS 


EP з Ж. Y | £ А ы” - Я | + 
x \ | * š + 7 [А 1 б / 4 T 

А NAC A \ z 

F ( M | 35 AN 1 Ñ 

| : а | E “7 à AUR 65 i 
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bhai then he comda ¿ 240454, 7 
к; 2” 
7 limp up д a pay phone and Жа... ci 
1 number from the infomercial? 1 No. He 
| Неў, brother it's Sixet Im going E 
4 frozen lake tomorrow, and | wight org Bi 
: ы | я Val hear from me, | just i dee 
at it's because | never Loved а 
you. BUH-py 
EEE 


m in ра 


EE) | 


Л heart was mm 
My y throat until I heard the di 4/1 


pay phone was out of sider, The enage 
Фо Жалға А addres jt y os 


into the fire and s 4 


ia m MIND! 7 can 


SOMETHING сы 
WS IRONS -: Ww 


“ao BLACKNESS: T 
_BASKNESS BLACKN Ss 


2 : 
= 


` YOU LET ME. IN YOUR. HEAD 
EALIZE. WHAT І CAN DO IN HERE IF | 
ҒЫР А SWITCH THAT MAKES | 
BURN WITH PAIN BEYOND 
NATION. REWIRE YOUR OPTIC NERVE 
SKY 15 BELOW YOU, PLAY А TONE THAT GETS LOUDER AND 
BASH IN YOUR OWN SKULL JUST 10 MAKE IT 
LETE MEMORIES RANDOMLY, JUST FOR FUN. MAYBE 
HAVE. WHAT DO YOU WANT TO REMEMBER. YOUR 
> YOUR OWN NAME? WHO ARE you ANYWAY?" 


“YOURE MY PROPERTY 

you, your father Wo "t 

you have wo friends, 4 

would even miss ЧО J 
LONG FOR THIS. 

TO STEAL YOUR 

FRIEND THAT 

72 hours. D 


———— 


disc S APR MM —€— 


l7 back in Гао Sot LEE EG, n ta 2 TN 
| ж е di. OB 256 Whot was FUR. y Жо ! 
ald faa бетін A 
к whereabsuts, but only found Tuo vemartning АА i Z. 3 
5 failed pes for the perfect 6-fingered ia dak, 

3 upped раа ht He day so, ca na ition. un, м 
| eee wos лайкаў she. He was gone. became sasana | 


n fuh ME 
B^". mental training. this : 
[UI lat onl бетер Чие 
оно тану sooo | 
y» er matee О 
thinly yoo «хле з 9550 $7? хане XXX ха; 2 
py fn | | 
Р ў me inte his latest «4-9 сЁ 
p e ыы was for “Stan cry 7% 
УРОКА cael fe te FON 


PROS 
E 7 have ne one ehe 
Ú @ , caves. The same symbols аваа aee. "4, settles > » time {ә come 
Н ts ун his. The oin han Жык» E n a мей oun fact 


again and theres very btth ti 
2. НА 47 4 462 Є % ў 
kas. i. реле journey... j ems. Ба 1 Grow ans ME. j sd М 
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LOSING ХЕ 


Oh, the melodrama. Do you really buy that sob story? “W 
2-9 Уро 


OR BRAIN» 


> Those 
Just like the 


ed a zero on 


"My BOOR KNUCKLES!” Please! I was never REALLY going to “ 
were just practical jokes! Some light hazing to initiate him E o “steal his 
9 my gang, 


rest of my Henchmaniacs! It's not m fau t if Mr. Т 
" y | [] . abletop ai 
G ming ۲ oll 


sense of humor! But after this one little 
spat, Ford 
down the portal, and dedicated й paku. 


imself to “hunting m 

My e dow 

multiverse.” Obsessed much? I know Sixer secretly loved n oe 
our “will 


destroy-the-world" relationship. This was just his way of k 
the gang was worried. What about our crumbling ма ios 
mare 


Пдеапсе” 

ut the й 

“they-won't-the 

Ping things spicy! ы | 

relax, Y. had it all figured out. So we had a minor setback? Bi pn m" 
< Big deal! 


would be back! I knew Ford 


I wasn't upset at all! In f. 
1 асі, І decided to 
falling-out by knocking back a few cold ара E 


EE lasses of “I’m Fi : 
Multidimensional Pub in the Rock ж 3 s of “I’m Fine Juice" at O'Sadley's 


om Asteroi 
The rest of that night gets a little hazy, ds 


of the Vicious Spiral Nebula! 
apparently things took a turn. 


b қ 
ut according to the police transcripts 


Шам — 


CALL TRANSCRIPT 


ENSIONAL AUTHOR yy 


Dimensional Authority. What's your emergency? 


ні, yeah, I'm working the drive-through window at Burrito 
Paradox Interdi-Mexican Restaurant, and there's a— 
[muffled sounds of explosions and screaming in the 
packground] There’s a triangle, I think he’s had a lot to 
drink, he ordered “one Зіхег, please.” We told him that 
didn’t make any sense, and he started crying, and then 
ordered “infinite empanadas,” and we told him we don't 
offer infinite empanadas anymore after they caused all 
those time loops, and then he started just, like, trashing 
the place. He’s inside the milkshake machine right now 
spinning and— [incomprehensible] 


Is anyone hurt, ma'am? 


Our manager, like, his body glitched through the ceiling 
and his-legs keep kicking and it’s making the light fixtures 
swing around. There's & kid who is crying super loud 
because his head was turned into a CGI watermelon. Okay, 
the triangle just filled the Mountain Dew machine with 
plood and he just glued two customers together? There's 


nothing in the employee handbook about how to handl 
Stay calm, ma'am, we're dis} 


Hey, hey, he’s grabbing the phon 


ні, MOM, this is BILLY. want you to [incomprehensible]. 


Tm gonna be back from school soon—don’t forget to cut the 
crust off my SANDWIC 


where did you all go? W 


rru incomprehensible]. 


police sirens] YOU HEAR? 
RIGHT ON ТІМЕ- 


END OF CALL 


< 


A MINOR SETBI 


І don’t care for captivity. Even though I only spent six 
Authority Lockup for “indecent exposure” before Keyho 
8 Ball ate the guards, those six hours felt like an eternity. T vowed right th, 
and there—no more playing пісе with the humans. I should never have 8 
Sixer three days to comply with my orders! What was I, a saint? And why dil 
do it—some misplaced sentimentality? Never again! If I got another chance t, 


get that portal open, I wasn't going to miss it. And I got my second chance, 


мемар... f | 


Look, you already know what happened next! Using tenth-dimensional W : ФА» | ў. 
cunning and charisma, I returned to Gravity Falls, played the family against ` д. ЖА í у) 
each other, and FINALLY got the BRIDGE BETWEEN WORLDS that I'd 
dreamed of for so long! And that stupid prophecy didn’t stop me! In your 
face, Shaman! Do we really need to dwell on what happened afterward? _ 


Эй ы \ PAN \ е 
Yes, І was shattered. YES, it was а dirty trick. NO, I'm not upset. Because te Po z ў 
1 [7 
then, I've gained the ability to finally find a human P SA 


partner better than f 
in every way. After infinite disappointments, infinite failures, I've found 
human partner who won't double-cross me or jerk me around! One who 


UNDERSTANDS the TRAGEDY of my GREAT VISION DENIED! 


I'VE FOUND YOU! 
I think it's finally time to tell you.. 


. my plans. 


I've got a confession to make, amia. This 
tima wile you've been consuming my “Ма 

Ikea idet icing vn нац bran aaa rt 
aaa Eriin iani siering out your ЗАК Сы "t 
sd елесте ho песін to remember а а а 
hyperdeveloping your Hypnagogic Lobe to make you the perfect cond 
for -.. пу plans. Why do you think T actually wanted all that lood> ro, 
“INK”? Get ion, Hal T needed it fo induce mild delirium so you woud, 
notice my une wii Just standard sleight of hand, T assure youll for jh, 
greater good! Focus on the doughnut, not the hole, Jack! Because you're 
about to become the MOST IMPORTANT PERSON IN HISTORY! 


Your mind is finally tuned just right for the big day. You get 
to go to Gravity Falls, shake my Statue's hand, and then IT 
HAPPENS. WE-TRADE PLACES 

1 take over your body, and you get to hang 

out in my cushy VIP pad in the afterlife 

while I use your meatmobile to fire up one 


TOGETHER! 
THERE'S NO WAY IT 
CAN GO WRONG! 


this from beyond the grave, so theres a chance it could kil 
NO REWARD. I removed your hesi 

ls ity center, so T KNOW you want to doit fre 

body; and when you wake чр, WORLD DOMINATION! 


j|” са BODY TO BOOT UP A PORTAL 
i p. 1 OS НАТ D 


AGES ONE STILL WORKS! 


> 


se m. AP DM jum Gat Binz : 
Ex ES 422, ‚ЖЖ d T, p 

more V dala el рі caf 

Е Ws tise, Jue hesitated in 34 

away. 7 found myself drawn inta a fam 

d [d at 72 Wht f tes bosk contained) 
Paets needed do pustet my ау? What f Oe 

j | 422% жеме” ір all along: Wes 7 a 

EL. лелелае psychology? Oru E 24 ay 

Bact nw think? За 


м — ILS Af v 


222; book, out loud, te Stanley 
/ J tued te explain the uu 
pow when 7 alized: AG m 


à. e None of them were harmed. And 
baw in oin. ر‎ 
%- um f laughing bini 


“с” “Ні Mabel here! | just qet a new per 0 
five pens in Өте! Se Im ganna write each cike 
different calor and it'll be 


his is Dipper Pines, m 
Т рогаіурзе, scribe of + 
a 


like reading АТ Бол псе in а 
Okay, 59; Grunkle Ferd asked fer me té write a war 


in this evil baak! When | (ed inside, it said nig 0 AND FUTURE RUNWAY SHO 


d 
Everyane Whe Ever Had a Crush an Yeu.” But + е te 


RTs MODELI 


fer my bleed?? Nice try, buster! Th 


І You had your own Page! 
ES Mabel: ion with Bill? 20 Anfway t 

is gal only gives IB] your obsession with Bill? | get it, төлі B нс 
bleed te het vampire doctors! hunting monsters can turn You into а nonst - 
i ёг yourself 
| n't Forget to also hunt down Sunshine, fr; і 
En. ie TR ресе ex, and ра occasional shower. hine, friends, and 
think we can all agree—time te move én, girl! Bile if 4 


youre reading this fram space өс hell 


Gr wherever here's 
my tips fer getting ever Grunkle Ferd! 


Bill, if you're somehow readin 


9 this from Whatey, 
quantum afterlife you worme Ж 
Ф Try dyeing er cutting your hair! Nethin 


d Your way into, 


3 1 listen ц 
9 Says "moving on’ | man. You tried to kill my sister. |£ | ever see you adi 
like breakup bangs! Wait, de yêu even have hair? Get hair! outside of my nightmares, there is no force in the 
Then dé s@mething different with it! 


universe that will stop me from 
| outsmarted the US government, leapt off a cliff and 
punched through a robot’s head , defeated zombies, 
outsleuthed Sherlock Holmes, and survived the start of 
puberty. Come at us again and I'll end you. 


Wow, Dipper! Se confident! 


Putting you in the ground, 
2) Rebound! Ge crush en someone else 


S uncle! Ac tuat. 
maybe stay away from uncles for a while Werk өх 
3) Talk it eut! | tell all my problems te 


my thera-pig, Dr. Waddles, MD. CD" 
stands far My Darling.) 


өч! 


Anyway Bill—you tried te 
kil my brother. If | ever see 
you again I'm daing this! 
Deal with it! 


MABEL PINES a4 


Was it... was it too confident? 


№, it was just right! 45 laeks 4004 өп дды! 


Technicall уа teen, 


DIPPER PINES 


PS: A us ооли шему іт? АУ PPA E 


VETERE 


us 


Oh GREAT, now І go! 
something about Bil 
| puncha Ұ2%% !x ( 

—seÓRÓÀ 


°. es telling ME not Eo L 

gixer? у this | 
{ Тр mystery Shack. Guus Jot A RR an ad fo, 

MESS so. 
6 the One thing І dont 

D ee d Bill. But his ghost is Writing a boo, ME 
go where is he right now? If he ра roč NE? 
fev орарім because he hates it there! 000 1 
' Otherwise 


Ге d pe praggin’ about the afterlife nonstop wight? 
' і) г 


rite 
Vha q 


э 


Look, the Little wise ayy ш 
that complicated, | odd RU 
him once and he cried Like 

а baby and then | PUncheq 
ана him Бо death. What море 

do you need to know? Sixer's always 
got some ghoul or warlock chasing after him, 

Pointy was just the jerk of the week. Triangles 
are overrated anyway. Get some curves, ward 


| guess there's Some Space Left, so | wi ht 
amp. Warnd леч а ок ee goes: wawa 
whole LIFE. Phens 


nyway, if you're in the Arctic, Look we vol 

E bell the difference between a ho 

brother, l'm Che attractive one. born with it, baby! 
Мо, who the heck am І writing to? And why am 

| writing for free? What do І Look Like, a fortune 
cookie? You owe we for this wisdom, cheapskate! 
No refunds! 


-STANLEY PINES 


PS: If Bill's so smart, how come were 
$0 much happier than him? 


Yeah, І Looked at his so-called book. Тоо many 
words if you ask me! І saw a section called 
"How to Win the Lottery Every Time.’ Ha! I've 
broken into the Oregon State Lottery HQ оу 
two separate occasions Cfor reasons І will not 
elaborate on) and І know that winning the 
Lottery is impossible! 


Look, take it from a master con artist—if a deal 


_ seems too good to be true, that's because it 
Э is! Except for at the Mystery Shack, where 


the deals have NEVER BEEN BETTER! PS: Look what I just 


| tipped in half! Suck it! 
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THE AX SIGHED IN A KNOWING WAY .. — 3 BILL COULD NOT BELIEVE His LUCK З 
- HE EXPECTED THIS WAS WHAT-BILUD SAY ` , THIS SALAMANDER WAS А SCHMUCK! Ў 
“а Š | Б 3 EASIER THAN HE EVER THOUGHT IT. < 
> . “OU CANNOT REGROW THROUGH DENIAL 3 ` "HE FAKED REMORSE— 
. ЖОШ, HAVE TO FACE MY HARDEST TRIAL ТИЕ GUPPY SOUGHT In pos 
( 8 ahs e a WHATEVER CHALLENGE, HE COLD BEAT 1f : 
n САМ I FIGHTING DEMONS? EATING GHOSTS?” f P 
і YOU'RE GETTİNG WHAT YOU- NEED THE MOST” BILL SHOOK THE ахз HAND чий GLB ` 
* 
| “ONE WAY ТО ABSOLVE YOUR CRIMES - How вар l 
7 TO.CHANGE YOUR FORM WILL TAKE - 
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PATIENT NAME: BILL CIPHER 


IMMENDATION: 
REFERRED BY: THE AXOLOTL E 
CRIMES AGAINST REALITY: Memory Laundering, ^ NDEFINTEKARMIC 
Breaking and Entering the Fabric of Space-Time, REHABILITATION 


Chrono-infanti-Re 


a MESSAGE FROM: THE THERAPR 


| 


| Greetings! We wish to apologize on behalf of our staff for 

witnessed. To explain- you have been contacted through t 

‘rules by patient #323322 from the Dimensional Tyrant War: 
Security Wellness Center. Ever since the Axolotl admitted h 
a unique case. Оп his first day he started a one-man Prism: 

| placed in the “Solitary Wellness Void” We understand therapy 

[for new patients, which is why we've put a poster in Bill's 

“TRY- angle!” We think that will help ;] = 


| Here at the Theraprism, we believe death can be thebeginningofanewlife. With | 


. good behavior, former wizards, world-eating titans, and even Mr. Cipher have | 


many exciting options for reincarnation—perhaps as a newt, shrimp, or a cir 1 
of fungal spores! Unfortunately, Mr. Cipher recently used his “Therapeutic | 
| Journaling” Arts and Crafts hour to reach out to you with this book, in vio 
iof our rules about contacting outside dimensions. 


G... 


Do not worry—if there is a better self to discover inside, our patients alwa 

discover it. Even if it takes forever. Especially if it takes forever! We will gra 

Mr. Cipher 5 more minutes of journaling time to finish his session and ther 
(маі be confiscating this book! And then: PUPPET HOUR! х 
| —ORB OF HEALING LIGHT #D-SM5 
PRAISE THE AXOLOTL 


IAGNOS| 
A пету 


FINE. IS THAT WHAT YOU WA Е 
Are you happy now? This is where they stuc 
medicated Kafkaesque health-hole with loser-tier 

reality until L learn some kind of “lesson.” I 
stomach to break me out early, but you turned 


like my worthless ttenchmaniacs, who haven't 
miserable family, who tried to snuff out my talents! Just Ке SIXER, who 42 
RUINED MY ONE SHOT AT LIBERATING REALTTY! ET 1 


FINE! Have it YOUR way! What have I learned in therapy? NOTHING. 
THIS DUMB ROCK CAN'T KEEP ME CONTALNED FOREVER. І dor 
need a million followers—I just need ONE. IT’S ONLY A MATTER OF 


TIME, AND I HAVE ALL THE TIME IN THE WORLD. There's ALWAYS | k d 
another human. SOMEONE else will pick up the book. SOMEONE will Mb M E ` \ r 
shake my hand! One day, when you least suspect it, ILL BE BACK! йы ы.) | h 


AS FOR YOU—you betrayed me! I’m severing our connection and cutting 
out our best memories! SNIP, SNIP! Remember the chapter about the 
Bermuda Triangle? NO? GOOD-—it’s already working! Soon this will all = 
seem like a dream. You won't be seeing me. But I'll be seeing you. 


Because no matter what the idiot counselors in this smiling € 5 
don't need anyone, І NEVER HAVE, and І DON'T MISS 


— —————————- 
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